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Around Town. 


While engaged in the fine, healthy exercise 
of paying my taxes at the City Hall the other 
day, I noticed beside the wicket a contribution 
box bearing on its face the picture of a cosy 
matron and a couple of children, beneath 
which was a printed request that callers 
should not forget the homeless, but should 
drop something in the slot for the orphans, 
That box was not very busy at the particular 
moment to which I refer. Onclose examina- 
tion the edges of the slot did not present that 
frayed and worn appearance which one might 
expect to find on the edges of a real busy slot. 
A suspicion came over me that that was not a 
thriving stand fora poor-box. When aman 
scrapes together every red cent he can com- 
mand and still has to borrow a farther sum to 
make up the amount of his taxes, he is not 
likely to be in a charitable mood at the very 
moment when he surrenders his money to the 
callous clerk and sees it raked over the 
counter as though it were pine shavings. In 
anger many a man this week in folding up his 
tax receipt has kept a cynical eye on that plea 
for the homeless, and reflected that there will 
be more people homeless unless events take a 
turn and taxes a drop. More than one man 
paying his taxes at that counter—‘“‘ to demon- 
strate in a practical way that ward collectors 
are not necessary,” as the papers put it, ready 
to join in any demonstration calculated to re- 
duce the expense of civic government to any 
extent however infinitesimal—more than one 
such man has looked at that cosy matron 
and turned his thoughts upon another 
matron not quite so cosy and easy of counten- 
ance awaiting him at home. More than one 
has looked at those children and thought of 
other children, supposedly better off but in 
reality enjoying no brighter prospect through 
all the years until the end shali come. 


* * 

It is said that the experiment of paying taxes 
direct at the City Hall has proven a success, 
The fact is that what the people of this town 
want isa few equally well advertised oppor- 
tunities to ‘demonstrate in a practical way” 
that a host of things “are not necessary.” If 
the people could pay their taxes into the ballot 
boxes along with their votes at the municipal 
elections, the voice of the people would say 
something when it talks. Once a year the 
greatest simpleton in town has a lucid interval, 
brief and fleeting, at the moment when his 
fingers relax and his hard cash goes into the 
maw of the tax gorgon. If he could vote then 
he would reconstruct the whole civic creation. 
In his then state of mind he would not care for 
the lodge nominee, nor, because he supported a 
man once or ten times, would he countenance 
that man’s cool assumption that he of course 
supports him still. In that moment of passing 
sanity he would recognize and bs prepared to 
act upon the fact that, if an improvement is to 
come, he must cease voting for the same men 
as heretofore and that a great many others 
must break loose from the disastrous voting 
habits they have contracted. He would per- 
ceive that if he hustled for his old friends, 
others would hustle for their old friends and 
as aresult we would have all our old triends — 
those extortionate tax-gatherers, those experi- 
enced fund-wasters—returned to office, their 
doings endorsed, their incompetence ap- 
plauded. He would perceive this, with his 
eyes fixed on the plundering aperture through 
which he had just dropped the amount of his 
taxes, his ballot in his hand, and he would 
vote wisely. He would vote for an 
entire ticket of new men, whoever 
they might be, knowing that in making a 
clean sweep the people would at least ‘de- 
monstrate in a practical way” (that is a very 
neat phrase our aldermanic friends have 
coined) that they were tired of the gang and 
groping for better men and a better order of 
things. 





* 
*e# 

Of course it cannot be arranged that people 
pay their taxes into the ballot boxes on election 
day, but each elector should set to work cul- | 
tivating his memory. Let him preserve his 
feelings of this moment, when the ink is 
scarcely dry on his tax receipt. Get out a 
sheet of paper and to fortify your memory 
write down your opinion of the aldermen, 
your ideas on taxation; put down in black and 
white with what vividness you can command 
your exact sensations as you paid seventeen 
and a quarter mills on an inflated assessment, 
label it a petition from your sensible self in 
September to your imbecile self in January, 
begging the latter not to again make a holy 
show of himself by voting for anyone what- 
ever of the old brigade. Give this document 
to your wife, bid her guard it as she would her 
marriage certificate, for the next four months, 
and then bring it out and read it over solemnly 
to you on election morning. Try this. If it 
does not cause you to escape from the rut next 
January, it will certainly ‘demonstrate in a 
practical way" what a downright weathercock 
you are and will cause you to keep quiet next 
tax paying time. 


* . 

It would be interesting to know how much 
money the loan companies of Toronto have 
been called upon to pay in taxes during the 
first six days of September, in cases where the 
Owners could do little or nothing. I have in- 
formation which enables me to guess that the 
&ggregate is amazing and unprecedented in the 
history of this city. If extraordinary causes 
have tended to make the taxes high when 
Money is scarce, the corporation could have 
borrowed to better advantage than can indivi- 
fuals. The city can hire money at from three to 
our per cent., while individuals pay from six 
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to seven. The stress of taxation this year is 
gre:ter than it seems on the face, for not only 
is the rate excessive but the assessment has 
been raised to the top notch. Something very 
like Venetian espionage has been practiced in 
scurrying for new names to add to the list of 
income taxpayers. This is as legitimate a tax 
as any other and no one justly entitled to pay 
it should be permitted to elude it, but many 
injustices have been done in the name of the 
income tax. Values in real property have 
gone down but the assessment has gone up, 
except in those cases where owners have gone 
to the Court of Revision and thwarted what 
they must have regarded as an organized civic 
swindle, 


Some of those owning a large number of rent- 


ing houses have, in the past week, paid consid- 
erably mora in taxes than they have derived in 
rentals from their property during the past 
twelve months, It it hard enough to preserve 
real property from panic without this last 
attack. The papers a couple of weeks ago 
stated that a prominent and prosperous busi- 
ness man had been forced to make an assign- 
ment because he had just inherited from a re- 
lative a fortune of seventy-five thousand dol- 
lars mostly in real estate. Why should these 
things be talked off Why not look at the 
bright side ofthe shield? Because if the people 
of Toronto are ever again going to restore 
municipal business to the hands of competent 
business men, the facts must be set forth, and 
that, too, at tax-paying time when a severe 
shock has made them sensible for a few days. 


* 
o- 


A feature of the tax question that must not 
be passed in silence is the annual protest 
sgainst church exemption filed by the Jarvis 
street Baptist church. The protest is not a 
thing of words merely, but the officers of the 
church send with it a check for the amount of 
taxes that would be levied on their property if 
there were no exemptions. If exemptions were 
abolishzd the rate this year would be fifteen 
and a quarter mills Instead of seventeen and a 
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quarter, and basing the rate on what it should 
be and what it would be if other beneficiaries 
of a bad practice would refuse to profit by it, 
the Jarvis street Baptists paid into the 
treasury on Wednesday, as a first instalment, 
$571.83. At the proper time they will pay a 
second instalment, making a total of over $1,100 
which they are voluntarily paying each 
year to show that they disapprove 
exemptions and consider that church 
and state should not have their financial inter- 
ests confused. When one reads of this action, 
repeated quietly one year after another, he 
comes to have a curiosity to know something 
more about the men who thus pay eleven hun- 
dred dollars a year to vindicate a principle. 
The other churches of this city cannot long 
ignore the action of the Jarvis street Baptists. 


THRA GOQUEATTRHS. 


Whether it is right or wrong that action is an 
accusation against them. They must either do 
likewise or put up a defence of some sort. The 
city in accepting the money which is thus 
voluntarily sent in by one church while all 
others are exempt is under a moral obligation 
to examine the whole question of church ex- 
emption, and after the investigation to either 
refuse further taxes from the Jarvis street 
people or make all churches whack up. Surely 
this city is pot going to keep on from year to 
year receiving eleven hundred dollars from 
one church, without bothering its head to find 
out the right or the wrong of the matter. 
J 


* * 

An interviewer credits Col. Fred Denison 
with having said a very peculiar thing the other 
day. On being asked if there was any truth in 
the rumor that he would be made Adjutant- 
General of the Canadian Militia, Col, Fred is 
alleged to have said that there is no such posi- 
tion that he would occupy, and that when his 
services were required by his country he hoped 
it would be at the frontier. A great many 
others of us hope that our country will be 
able to fiad a good steady inland job for him of 
Nile fame, and that he will be prevailed upon 
to accept it—something in the gubernatorial or 
police magistracy line, perhaps. If he does go 


TERMS: ! 


to the frontier we must demand that he in- 
demnify those of us whose hopes are more 
peaceful against any damage to life and pro- 
perty from the bullets that his presence there 
will provoke. Even if he does go 
to the frontier and spraddle out his 
person as much as_ possible, Arnold 
Winkelreid wise, he cannot expect to stop all 
the bullets that an intimidated but well armed 
republic of sixty million people will fire at him 
before they run. That is what makes his 
‘**hope” so peculiar—he forgets the rest of us, 
forgets the great voting masses, and he a 
Member of Parliament! But his remark has 
a fine soldierly sound to it and reminds one 
of what some heroic but unpolished mailed 
knight of old might have retorted to the banter 
of a Tudor king. “I'll none of these tawdry 


distinctions, but and it please ye, sire, make 
war somewhere and turn me loose on the 
enemy, in God's name.” Which would so 
tickle the monarch that the knight would be 
privileged to go to the front at once and before 
the first pay day came round he and his horse 
would be buried together, safe from tawdry 
distinctions and other worries. There is in Col. 
Denison’s remark a suspicion of contempt for 
the militia and all offices pertaining to it, and 
a suggestion of hard campaigns, of nights 
spent beneath bleak skies, of cataracts riskily 
run, of rocky heights carried at the sword point 
and of checks cashed at the Horse Guards, But 
in these prosaic times when there might be a 
well balanced discussion as to whether, as a 
contribution to the grist of useful achieve- 
ments, it were better to have killed a Bashi- 
Bazouk in Africa or to have shingled a barn 
at home, our hopes are not likely to thrill in 
unison with Col. Ferocity Denison’s desire tor 
fighting on the frontier. If our four thousand 
miles of frontier could be coiled up like a bale of 
rope and placed in charge of this gentleman to 
defend while he could and to bring home on a 
wagon if hard pressed, we might then pur- 
sue our business and let him gratify his 
thirst for carnage during every parliamentary 
recess. But we are all bound up in this fron- 
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tier business and hope that Col. Denison will 
accept some more peaceable job than dying for 
his beloved country. In short words, there is 
a perfervii style of utterance which when 
employed by a tame man in tame times 
leaves hira open to ridicule as one who poseg, 
That Col. Fred Denison is a man of skill and 
courage who would do his duty if occasion pre- 
sented is conceded most readily by those who 
know him best, but habitual self consciousness 
obscures the few deeds which he has had oppor- 
tunity of performing. 


- 
* 


An evening paper last week called attention 
to the fact that a great many dogs were being 
despatched under the city by-law for which 
outsiders would gladly pay the pound fees 
and taxes, but that there is no authority un- 
der the Municipal Act for selling a dog when 
once captured and unclaimed by its owner. It 
is a very strange thing that in a city where 
kennel clubs flourish and dog fanciers are 80 
numerous, the arbitrary custom of suffocating 
every dog not redeemed by its owner inside 
forty-eight hours is allowed to continue with- 
out protest. Many a dog slips its collar, or has 
its collar and tag removed by children in play, 
and in one way or another animals fall into 
the hands of the all too enterprising 
dog catchers, Many a dog has died the 
death this year, for whick I would gladly 
have paid rescue money. In these days dog 
culture has become a serious pursuit and ex- 
pensive animals are imported across the ocean 
and shipped across the continent, and it is 
nothing short of idioticto keep upa practice 
by which a canine equal in value to a good 
horse may be smothered while hundreds of 
men would scramble for the chance of buying 
him if they were offered the chance. Most of 
the dogs made away with are only curs, but 
one out of five would at a sale realiz2 the 
charges against him, and one out of ten would 
bring considerably more. The value of any- 
thing is what it will fetch when properly sold, 
and to kill a dog that might have be2n sold is 
an unnecessary waste ofits value. The city 
should be in this thing for business. It should 
realize more cash and less revenge out of its 
| dog by-law.,, The procedure should be altered 
| 80 that after forty-eight hours the dogs would 
not be at once despatched, as now, but the op- 
| portunity of the owners to pay charges and 
| recover their property would cease as effect- 
ually as it does at present, while the public, say 
on two afttrnoons per week, would have the 
chaxce to inspect the prisoners and purchase 
| such of them as were worth purchasing. If 
| the owner of any animal turned up at asale he 
could recover his dog only by outbidding all 
others present. As a safeguard, it would be 
necessary to have an upset price on each 
canine equal to the charge against it. If some 
such system were put in force the city would 
realize something more than it does from dogs, 
and many fine animals would be saved. Of 
course the Municipal Act does not provide for 
any such arrangement. The wise men of the 
Legislature regard dogs as dogs, “ animals 
that bark and bite,” and Toronto has 
very , little more latitude in framing 
its dog by-law than has Esquesing township. 
The honorable gentlemen who run the Munici- 
| pal Act, who made and maintain the clause 
| relating to dog laws, are thinking about the 
worrying of sheep and little else. The dogs of 
Toronto have a splendid record: they very 
seldom worry sheep ; infact, sheep are mostly 
kept in refrigerators in this town. The truth 
should be recognized that there is a difference 
of conditions in Toronto and in Esquesing, and 
the city should be given a free hand with its 
dog population. Joseph Tait, Dr. Ryerson and 
E, F. Clarke are all familiar figures I believe at 
kennel club shows and all admire good dogs, 
| and it would surely not require much urging 
by fanciers to induce them to take this matter 
| up in} the Assembly next session. I recom- 
mend this matter to the secretary of the To- 

ronto Kennel Club. 





The Industrial Exhibition is on again and 
| there is no reason to doubt that it surpasses 
| anything of the sort ever before given in 
The World's Fair instead of injuring 


| Canada. 
seems likely to assist in the success of our fair, 
both in lending us a large number of foreign 
visitors and in placing at Manager Hill's dis- 
posal a number of Oriental attractions, other- 
wise too expensive for him to engage. The 
great Exposition at Chicago, according to esti 
mates prepared by experts, is doomed to pre- 
sent at its close a deficit of eight million dollars 
and the managers are therefore ready to lease 
out a few attractions to lesser exhibitions to 
reduce expenses and increase receipts. The 
list of amusements is larger and more 
varied than ever before, and while some 
may think that too much time and 
space are devoted to frivolities, others have 
a different opinion, and the only thing 
that can be done is to provide everything and 
then each visitor can tarry in whatever 
quarter of the grounds or buildings suits him 
best. The instructive and competitive features 
ot the show are ahead of former times, and it 
is but natural that the amusement department 
should grow as well as the more serious part 
of it. 
ee 
Toronto can absorb a pretty large crowd 
and it ison an occasion such as this that we 
realize the size of the town. All week people 
who have not as yet been to the Exhibition 
grounds have been wondering how things are 
| going, asking each other if any traces of a great 
great difference has been noticed. But 
a visit to the Exhibition grounds, a 
trip over any line of travel to that 


crush have been seen and answering that no 
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branch in this city, is spending a couple of 
weeks with his Toronto friends, 
° 
Judge and Mrs. Dennistoun have changed 
their residence from 129 to 202 Beverley street. 
o 


of Teetzel & Smith, to Miss E. E. Porte of 
Lucan, Oat., is announced to take place on 
Thursday next, September 14, 

* 
























































place, amazad thoss who did not suppose there 
were many strangersin town, Whether they 
show themselves on the stree‘s or not, there 
are thousands of visitors here; they come 
by boat and train, by bicycle and four-wheeled 
vehicle, and the city swallows them up without 
makinga face. The town is getting big, and 
it requires an immense influx of strangers to 
change the complexion of the crowds upon the 
streets. But the crush next week will be 
noticeable without an effort. Mack. 























































The following has been received with thanks 
by the Treasurer of the Hospital for Sick Chil- 
dren: “Enclosed please find a cheque for $15.- 
74, being proceeds of a bazaar held at Da Grassi 
Point, Lake Simcoe, on Saturday, August 5, 
by the following five little Toronto girls: Erie 
Temple, Pearlie Macdonald, Maggie McKeggie, 
Gladys Walker, and Minnie McMurrich.”’ 
These dear children spent their holidays in 
the making and collecting of articles to be sold 
at their bazaar, visiting the woods in search 
of bark for canoes, and otherwise laboring to 
render their entertainment successful. The 
poor suffering children of this hospital appre- 
ciate the kind motives of these tender-hearted 
and affectionate little girls. 

* 


Miss Johnston, of Misses E. & H. John- 
ston, has returned from Europe. 
* 


Dr. Price Brown is in Washington this week 
attending the Pan American Medical Con-e 


ress, 
gre e 


Mrs. and Miss Wallbridge of 552 Spa‘ina 
avenue have returned to the city after spend- 
ing the summer at Cape Cottage, Maine. 

. 





Social and Personal. 


One of the most lovely eveats of the year 
was the marriage of Miss May Bostwick, 
daughter of Mr. George F. Bostwick, to Mr. J. 
Montgomery Lowndes, which took place at the 
Caurch of the Redeemer on Tuesday evening. 
The beautiful girl who then entered the estate 
of matrimony has been loved and admired by 
all her friends and acquaintances during her 
brief season of unmarried social life, and never 
has she looked more charming than on the 
occasion of her wedding. The Reverend Rural 
Dean Jones performed the ceremony, which 
was witnessed by a large assembly of well- 
wishing and interested friends. Miss Bost- 
wick’s bridal robe was of rich white satin with 
ample veil of tulle, and wreath of orange 
flowers. She entered the church preceded by 
the four ushers, Messrs. Walter C. Donaldson, 
Charles B. Lowndes, William Pinkerton, 
Arthur Sweatman, and the maid of honor, Miss 
Ada A. Lowndes, in a charming gown of white 
silk and Watteau cane crowned with roses and 
ribbons. Immed'ately before the bride were 
two bridesmaids in pink silk, with Watteau 
canes and bouquets, and the bridal group was 
completed by another charming pair of b-ides- 
maids. The young ladies in attendance in 
this capacity were: Misses Eina Pearson, 
Lottie Coleman, Birdie McKeown and Julia 
Meyer. Mr. Fred Gray acted as groomsman. 
The chancel of the fine old church was massed 
with palms, ferns and flowers, and the exceed- 
ing beauty of the bridal bouquets was remarked 
upon by all. Mr. and Mrs. Lowndes left, af’er 
the dejeuner and reception at the homs of Mrs, 
Bostwick, on Dale avenue, Rosedale, for a 
honeymoon in the White Mountains. Among 
those present at the marriage I remarked: Mr. 
and Mrs. Bostwick, the latter wearing a dainty 
fawn silk and a very p-etty bonnet, Mr. and 
Mrs. Lowndes, the lady handsomely gowned 
in silk and velvet, Mr. and Mrs, Rose, the lat- 
ter in a becoming gown of gray, Mra. 
Bailey, Mr. and Mrs. Ed. Pearson, Miss 
M. Pearson, Mrs. Grant Francis. Mr. and Mrs, 
Robert Grav, Mr. Gray, Miss McDonald, Miss 
Lowndes, Mr. and Mrs. Lillie, Dr. and Mrs. 
Oldwright, the Misses Garvin, Mrs. Haz2n 
Morse, N. Y., and many others, 


The usual placid condition of rural life in 
Penetanguishene had a pleasant ripple on Wed- 
nesday last on the occasion of a very pretty 
wedding at All Saints’ church, which, had 
been the topic of local gossip for a few weeks. 
Miss Frances Thompson, youngest daughter of 
the late Mr. A. A. Thompson, was married 
to Mr. William M. Fahey of Toronto by 
Rev. G. M. Kingston, M.A. The bride was 
elegantly gowned in white corded silk with 
orange blossoms. Tae bridesmaids were Miss 
Adelaide Wadsworth, cousin of the bride, 
Miss Clara Fahey, sister of the groom and 
Miss Gracie Thompson of Penetang; they 
were dressed in white crepon richly trimmed 
with surah and lace; little Miss Spohn 
acted as maid of honor. The grooms- 
man was Mr. Richard M. Fahey. The 
church was prettily decorated with flowers 
and was filled with a large number of 
guests. A breakfast was served at the home 
of the bride’s mother, where the _ in- 
vited guests were entertained and congratu- 
lations offered the young couple. The presents 
were numerous and elegant as well as useful, 
A number of immediate friends accom- 
panied the bride and groom to the station, 
when they departed amidst a shower of rice 
and flowers. They will visit Cleveland and 
Chicago. Amongst the invited guests were : 
Mr. and Mrs. A. B. Thompson, Dr. and Mrs. 
Spohn, Mr. and Mrs, W. Fahey, Mr. and Mrs, 
W. Thompson, Mr. Geo. Watson, Dr. Bowman, 
the Misses Fahey, Mr. Dick Fahey, Mr. and 
Mrs. W. Hewson, Mr. and Mrs, E. Hewson, 
Miss Kittridge, Mr. and Mrs. Wm. Moore 
Kelly, Mr. Harry Thompson, Mr. Redge 
Thompson, Mr. and Mrs. Darling, Dr. and 
Mrs.Gahu, Mr. Tebbs, Mr. Molesworth, Mr, 
and Mrs. McCrosson, Miss Newton, Mr, and 
Mrs. W. P. Band, Miss Band, Mr. and Mrs. R. 
H. Stedman, Mr. Keating, Mr. and Mrs. C. Mc- 
Gibbon, Rev. G. W. and Mrs, Kingston, Mrs. 
Charlie Thompson, Mr. Macdonald Fahey, 
Miss Susie Fahey, Mrs. Stewart, Miss Reford, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. Beatty, Mr. and Mrs. Henry 
Thompson, Mr. and Mrs. May, Mrs. and Miss 


Mrs, Giles H. Williams and Mrs. Moore of 
Gloucester street and Mrs. Hazan Morse of 
New York, left on Thursday morning for the 
World’s Fair. . 


Rev. Saptimus Jones returned to town on 
Monday. 


* 

Among the arrivals last week in Chicago 
were Mrs, Eber Ward of Paris and her sisters, 
the Misses Hugel. Mrs. Ward has spent her 
summer in Cacouna and Narragansett Pier, 
where she and her little twin girls were much 


admired. 
* 


Master G. Selwyn Holmested of St. Albans 
street has returned from Muskoka and is at- 
tending Upper Canada College. 

* 


Rev. Arthur H. Manning, late of Queen’s 
College, Cambridge, the popular and energetic 
curate of St. James’ Cathedral, and late Master 
of Trinity College School, Port Hope, has re- 
signed to accept a similar position at St. Luke’s 
church in this city. The reverend gentleman 
has made a host of friends while at the 
Cathedral by his unselfish, untiring labors and 
his genial face will be missed by the poor of 
the down-town part of the city. His many 
friends wish him success in his new under- 
taking. 


Mrs. A. Widdifield has returned from Mus- 
koka after sp2nding a pleasant time at Port 
Sandfield, Rosseau, Maple Hurst and Port 
Cockburn. Mr. and Mrs. W. C. Widdifiela, of 
Newmarket, accompanied her, 


Sheriff Widdifield, accompanied by Mrs. 
David Lloyd of Newmarket, started on Friday 
of last week on a visit to the World's Fair. 

* 


A very pretty wedding took place at the 
Church of the Redeemer at half-past ten on 
Wednesday morning, when Mr. Corry Wood 
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Mrs. Frank J. Freeman is visiting Chicago, 


where she is to be met by Mr. Freeman later. 


Mrs. Abercrombie, wife of Mr. E. B, Aber- 
crombie, editor of the Spirit of the Times, New 
York, is visiting her sister, Mrs, R. D. Lundy, 


52 Springhurst avenue, Parkdale. 


Mr. J. D. King, with his daughter, Mrs. C, 
Wilbur of Brooklyn, N. Y., and Miss E. King 
are spending two weeks at the World’s Fair. 


Dr. Thomas O Hagan, the Canadian littera- 
teur, whose recent volume of peems In Dream- 












Wadsworth, Mr. Harper, Dr. Henwood, Mr. 
and Mrs. T. Metcalf, Mr. and Mrs. Wm. 
Reford, Mr. and Mrs, R. J. Score, Mr. and Mrs. 
C. H. Murdoch, Mr. and Mrs. F. M. Score, Mr. 
and Mrs. R. Shillington, Mr. H. Leslie, Mr. 
Pegley, Mrs. James Bosworth, Mr. and Mrs. 


John Strachan and Miss Maud Strachan. 


visiting friends in Listowel. 
* 


Miss Birdie Wilson of Markham street has 
returned from visiting friends in Guelph. 


holiday trip. 














Miss Pauline Bain of Sorauren avenue is 


Rev. James Henderson has returned from his 


of Vancouver, B.C., and Miss Ethel, daughter 
of the late Owen Jones, C.E., of Toronto, were 
married. The bride was beautifully gowne’d 
in cream silk Kobe crepe from Japan. The 
bridesmaids, aisters of the bride, looked 
charming in pink crepon and large shirred 
hats and silver trimmings. The lovely little 
maid of honor, Miss Constance Henderson, 
looked sweetly pretty in Nile green silk ; she 
carried a basket of exotics. All the bride's at- 
tendants wore dainty gold pins set with pearls, 
gifts of the bridegroom. Mr. Frank Postle- 
thwaite acted as groomsman. Masters 
Charles and Alfred Pope of Quebec, 
cousins of the _ bride, were ushers, 


Niagara-on-the-Lake on September 1. This 
double was watched with great interest. The 
play was skilful and some very pretty rallies 
eventuated. Ward and Boys won by three 
straights, 


* 

The Penetanguishene Hotel closed a success- 
ful season on Friday last, Justice Rose and 
family and many other guests at the house re- 
turning home to Toronto, It is rumored that 
Messrs. McGaw and Winnett will assume the 
management next season. 

Mr. J, R. Williarfson, at one time one of 
Stratford's leading merchants, died recently at 


Treherne, Man. 
. - * 


The students of the Normal School have or- 
ganized a literary society and have elected the 
following officers: President, Mr. Robert A. 
Ward; vice-president, Miss Mary Harmer; 
secretary, Miss Edith E. Washington; com- 
mittee of management, Messrs. Charles E. 
Kelly, Henry N. Anderson, Misses Mina C. 
Nichol, H. Maude Nelles and Lily B. Birken- 
head, The first meeting will be held on Tues- 
day, Sept. 12. 





Progress 
Briggs—How are you getting along with your 
banjo lessons ? 
Griggs—First-rate. I’ve licked every man in 
the house next door. 
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The LADIES’ PICTORIAL 


The QUEEN 
L’ART DE LA MODE 


HARPER’S BAZAR 


The GENTLEWOMAN 


Le BON TON 
The SEASON 
TOILETS 


Pablisher, Bookseller and Newsdealer 


80 YONGE STREET 


NEAR COR. KING. 


The LADY 


Telephone 1717 


IF 
HOUSE 
DECORATION 


is inyour mind, we can make the carrying 
out of your idea easy. Our lines are 


WALL?APERS 
STAINEW GLASS 





Sept. 9, 1893, 


PARIS KID GLOVE STORE 





Chamois Gloves in 4-button and Mosque- 
taire. Special lines in Dressed and Un- 
dressed Kid Gleves for street and evening 
wear. 


Driving & Traveling Gloves 


R&G. CORSETS P.«p. 


Millinery and Dressmaking 


We will show for the First of September 
novelties in Dress Goods, Dress Trimmings, 
Brocades, Satins, Corded Silks and Ben- 

is suitable for Bridal Trousseau. 


Orders completed on shortest notice. 





11 and 13 King Street East. 





Banquet 
* Table 
and 
Piano 
Lamps 


Be sure and visit our showrooms. Head- 
quarters for all kinds of Fancy Lamps, with 
and without Shades. 


PANTECHNETHECA 


116 Yonge Street 
Cor. Adelaide Toronto 


Hi 


aa 


vee) 


Rr bbe 


WM STITT & CO. 





NoTk.--We_ sell the Wire Frames for 
Shades separate. 





WE ARE MAKING EXTREMELY 
liberal discounts from the regular prices of all 
Summer Snoes, and we have the siz} and width you want. 


L. A. STACKHOUSE 


AMERICAN SHOE STORD 
124 King &t. West (opposite Rossin House) 


land is attracting wide attention, lefc on Fri- 
day of last week for the Chicago Fair, where 
he will represent the St. Alphonsus Society of 
this city at the Catholic Congress being held in 







* 
Miss Hutcheson of Spence avenue has re- 
turned from Muskoka 
* 






The musical portion of the service was 
beautifully rendered by Mr. J. E. Jones, 
The guests comprised relatives and most inti- 
mate friends, The reception and dejeuner took 






FANCY FLOORS oe eo 
GRILL ue WHY 


RELIEF ORNAMENTS, ETC. You can buy cheap from us 


the White City. 


Mr. G. Bruenech, the artist, returned last 
week from a two months’ sketching trip down 
the St. Lawrence, and left on Wednesday for 


the Muskoka Lakes, where he will spend a 
couple of weeks sketching the autumn tints. 


Mr. J. H. Cameron, elocutionist, has just 
returned tothe city after his concert tour to 


the Pacific Coast. 


Mr. Frederic Conger has just closed a very 


successful engagement with Mr. E. H. Sothern 


in the revival of Captain Letterblair at the 
Lyceum Theater, New York. Later in the 


s2ason Mr. Conger will be transferred to Daniel 
Frohmarn’s Lyceum Comedy Company, which 
will play two New York successes, The Guards- 
man and Americans Abroad. This company 
will probably be seen in Toronto next spring. 

~~ 


Mrs, T. Fred Webb, and her daughter Miss 
Roseline, of Inglewold, Avenue road hill, have 
returned totown. Miss Webp will be At Home 
to her friends the fourth Friday in each month. 


Mr. and Mrs. A. S. Vogt returned from the 
World's Fair on Friday of last week. While 
in Chicago Mr. Vogt gave a recital on the large 
organ in Festival Hall and met with a very 
gratifying reception. The Caicago /aily Presto 
speaks of Mr. Vogt as ‘a capable organist, 
one of the foremost in the Dominion; a highly 


culéured and successful musician.” 


Mrs. Robert B. Elgie will be At Home to her 
friends on Monday and Tuesday, September 18 
and 19, at the Eiliott House, 


. 
Mr. C. L. Bailey of Close avenue, accom- 
panied by his sister, Miss Rose Bailey, has 
gone to the World’s Fair. 


- 
Miss Minnie Houck of Whitby is visiting 
Miss Smith of 90 Wellesley street. 
- 


Miss Mary Cameron and her cousin, Miss 
Ethel Woods, leave next week for British 
Columbia to attend the wedding of their uncle, 
Mr. D. E. Brown, C. P. R. representative for 
China and Japan. 


.* 

Mr, and Mrs. Lockhart and the Misses Lock- 
hart, who have been spending the summer in 
England, returned to their home on College 
street a few days ago. 


Mrs. W. J. Hughes of 216 Simcoe street and 
her sisters, Mrs, J. Ashfield and Mrs, T. Char 
ters, left last week for Chicago to take in the 
Fair and visit relatives. 


W. R. Fosdrick of Sackville street has just 


‘returned from an extended tour out west, in 


cluding Chicago. 


Mr. E. Weelands, teller in the Molson’'s 
Bank at Owen Sound and formerly with the 






















Rev. Dr. Harrison preached an eloquent ser- 
mon last Sunday evening at the Church of St. 
John the Evangelist. 


A quiet little wedding took place at St. Paul's 
‘Parsonage, Lindsay, recently, when Mr. A, W. 
Bowdah, a prominent citizen of Rapid River, 
Michigan, was married to Miss Maud Wilson 
of Toronto. Mr. and Mrs. Bowdah left on the 
evening train for their home at Rapid River, 
followed by the good wishes of their friends. 


Miss Grant of Ottawais the guest of Mrs. 
Hesketh of Parkdale. 


Rev. Canon DuMoulin has returned home 
from spending part of the summer near Brock- 
ville. 


Rev. R.G. Boville of Hamilton was in the 
city last week. 


- 
The Misses Pop2 of Quebec are visiting Mrs. 
Shaw of Jameson avenue. 
* 


Rev. Father Chiniquy was the guest of Mrs. 


Yeomans of Maitland street. 
* 


Mr. W. R. Cailaway, the popular ticket 
agent of the C.P.R, was entertained on 
Thursday evening, August 31, at McConkey’s, 
it being his birthday. A large number of his 
railway friends were present, and he was the 
recipient of a flood of good wishes. 

* 


Rev. Norman Russell of Mhow, Central 
India, and for many years a resident of To- 
ronto, has been seriously ill, and his life-was 
despaired of for many days, but he is now ex- 
pected to recover. 


Mr. Holmes, of the Dominion Bank, has re- 
turned from a trip to Chicago. 


Tae church of St. Luke’s was the scene of a 
pretty wedding on Thursday morning at eleven 
o'clock, when Miss May Langtry, eldest daugh- 
ter of the Rector, Rev. John Langtry, and Mr. 
R. Williams of Chicago were married. Mr. 
Williams was formerly a resident of Toronto 
and is welland favorably known in the city. 
Miss Langtry wore an eiegant bridal dress of 
white silk and lace with a veil falling back 
from her face and carried a boquet of white 
roses, The bridesmaids were Miss Eva 
Langtry, youngest sister of the bride, and Miss 
Amy Osler. Miss Eva Langtry was in canary 
silk with narrow black velvet ribbons, and 
Miss Os'er was prettily gowned in cream with 
narrow pale blue ribbons, both carried bridal 
boquets of roses and maidenhair ferns. After 
the ceremony a dsjeuner and reception were 
held at the rec‘ory and a very chic collection of 
bridal gifts were arranged in the library. Mr. 
and Mrs, Williams left for the West followed 
by the congratulations of the hosts of friends 
they have made in Toronto. 


The marriage of Mr. F, M. Smith, of the firm 





place immediately afterwards at the residence 
of the bride’s uncle, Mr. John A. Wood, Elle- 
wood. The happy couple left by boat for 
Montreal and Qaebec. On their return and 
before leaving for Vancouver, their future 
home, Mrs. Corry Wood will receive at 70 
Spadina road on Monday and Tuesday, Sep- 
tember 18 and 19. 


. 
Lord and Lady Aberdeen left Liverpool on 


Thursday for the Canadian seat of Government. 
* 


Mr. Fred Warrington has returned from a 
successful concert trip to the Pacific Coast. 
7 


Mr. and Mrs. D’Alton McCarthy sailed from 
England on September 7, and are expected in 
Toronto on September 17. 


Mr. J. W. Coppinger, the new United States 
consul for Toronto, arrived in the city last 
week. He will assume his duties on October 1, 


Dr. Ryerson, M.L.A., has returned to town. 


Mrs. R. Baldwin has returned from the 
World’s Fair. 


7 
Miss Colton of Colborne is visiting Mrs, 


Teeter, Bellevue avenue, 
* 


Dr, Herbert Adams has returned to the city 
after a pleasant holiday in the Muskoka 


region. 
oa 


Miss Cosgrave of Niagara street gave a de- 
lightful dance on Thursday of last week to 
about fifty of her young friends in honor of the 
Misses Forbes of Chicapee Falls, Mass. 


Mr. Eiwari Blake left Liverpool, September 
2, for Q 1ebee by steamer Lake Huron. 


Mr, John W. Drynan returned to Toronto last 
Saturday, after an absence of two years, 


Sir William P. Howland is in Manitoba. 


Baron Von Hugel arrived in town last Mon- 
day from Montreal, accompanied by Mr. J, 
Leon Herrebondt of Brussels, Belgium. 

+ 


Henry B. Briston, British Consul at Tientsk, 
Tokey Anibel Cruz, and Marcial A. Mortimer, 
Santiago, Chili, are in town. 


Dr. and Mrs, Burt have returned from a two 


months’ sojourn in Muskoka, 
* 


Mrs. Hazan Morse of New York has been 
visiting Mrs, Geo. F. Bostwick of Dale avenue, 
Rosedale. i) 


Mr. Charlies Brown and Miss Louise Brown 
left on Thursday morning of last week for the 
World's Fair. ‘- 


Mr. Fritz Ward of Rochester, and Mr. W. A. 
Boys of Barrie, defeated the Coldham Brothers 
of Toledo in the final double in tennis at 









In fact everything strictly connected with 
House Deccration Work, done in any part of 
the country at moderate charges. 


ELLIOTT & SON 


92 (o 96 BAY STREET 


M'SS McCARROLL, Teacher of Harmony 
TORONTO CONSERVATORY OF MUSIC 





(Formerly principal regident piano teacher at the Bishop 


iwachan School, Toronto) 
Will be prepared to receive pupi's ia Harmony and Piano 


Playing on and after September 2, at her residence 


14 St, Joseph street, Teronte. 
Pupils of Ladies’ Uoltabes ta ght at r 


tion in terms. 





The New nosetx 


HOUSE 


Flower Store svc 


123 KING STREET WEST 


In catering to the taste of fastidious patrons it will be 
my sim to serve them with the choicest cutiings of the 
most popular varieties in the freshest condition. I make 
& specialty of bouquets and floral emblems and decorations 
for special occasions 


H. J. COLE. 


ist. BECAt SE we import 


direct. ‘ 
2nd. BECAUSE we pay 
cash. 
3rd BECAUSE we manu- 
facture. 


WHEN . 


NOW, as our latest Euro 
pean purchases have just 
arrived. 


WHERE 


AT THE E. J. ELLIS CO’S 


3 King Street East, Toronto 








bd fk ‘= 


RIC 


Kiog Street East - - - 


pa ege 


LEWIS 


BRASS BEDSTEADS... 


English 
French and Persian 
Pattérns 


& SON, Lrp. 


TORONTO 





onfechoner! 
ATT , 
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1893, Sept 9 1893 TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 3 
R. Yates, Mr, d Mrs. C. Nelles, Mr. d ‘ 
STORE Out of Town. * aa : on es Bs 7. me SCOTTI W* show an extensive range of Clan 
Niegare-cmthe-Leke. and Mrs. Ball, Miss Wilkinson, Mr. and Mrs. and Family names represented in 
G. Foy, Miss Park, Mr. J. Osborne, Major and . FINE 8AX 
The ninth annual Tennis Tournament, which , ONY CLOTH FOR 
id Mosque- began on the courts of the Queen’s Royal last a 2 "in, bceaier, _—T CLAN AND FAMILY LADIES AND MISSES COSTU MES 
d and Un- Tuesday and was concluded late on Saturday Gamble, Mr. Scott, ‘Mr. fF. ‘Wilson, Miss St. CLOAKINGS, KILTINGS ; 


nd evening 


afternoon, was a very triumph of success. The 
attendance was unusually large and fashionable, 
and the play far more keen and brilliant than 
in any previous year. Although the games 


John, Mr. and Mrs. Frank Gosling, Mr. N. 
Macrae, Dr. Temple, Dr. Walker, Mc. J. Weir 
Anderson, Mr. Sproule, Miss Pender, Mr. Fer- 
guson, Mr. S. Meredith, Miss Sawyer, Mr. R. 





Square Spun Silk Shawls, Square and 
Long Saxony Wool Shawls, Heavy 
Reversible Travelling Rugs and Gents’ 
Plaids. 


TARTANS 


SEE DISPi AY IN OUR 


Glove from start to finish were all grandly exciting, Mathews, Mr. S. Small. Mr. Reginald More- rn : 
Ss and the players in each court surrounded by ton, Mr. W. Seidiaee. Mr. 6 Samak Mr. H. WINDOWS Long Silk Handkerchiefs, 
admiring and ee cone oe yon Rogers, Mr. G. Davies Mr. S. Campbell, Mr. Scarfs, Sashes and Ribbons 
interest was naturally centered in an vided | and Mrs. C. Bingh . . 
= « ©. gham, Mrs. Coyle, Mrs. Cold 
P. & D. between the two final matches on Saturday ham, Mrs, Warwick, Mr. Metcalfe, and Mr. ' KING STR EET JOHN CATTO c. SON 
S. W. Cor. Yonge and Queen SEyaene Ene Fest Clive ESTABLISHED 1564 


making 


September 


afternoon, which unfortunately were taking 
place at the same time and at different ends of 
the lawn, to the confusion of those anxious and 
obviously unable to follow both at once. The 
first, and the one which aroused the wildest 
enthusiasm, was for the Queen’s Royal challenge 
cup, held since last season by A. F. Fuller of 
the Longwood L. T. C. of Boston, who this 


W. Syer. 


The following registere2 at the Queen’s 
Mr. H. C. and Mr. J. D. 
Rogers of Niagara Falls, Mr. G. H. Gordon of 
Toronto, Mr. W. R. Kip of New York, Mr. J. 
Thomas, Mr, A. J. Wright, Mr. Carter Smith, 
Mr. G. Teller, Mr. and Mrs. M. E. Robinson, 
Mr. Clarence Cady, Mr. Gus Fleischmann, Mr. 


Royal last Saturday : 





BUILDING SALE 


F course we're interested, but 
we believe you'll agree with 
us that the new Millinery quarters 





TELEPHONE 1289 


Misses E.& H. Johnston 











Trimmings, 
‘ Ben- year found himself challenged by the already/ p 7 Davi _ Mr. . C. F. Bingham, c 
Pag - famous Fritz Ward of Rochester, a youth of | y,, J. Sathana’, ak sicoenite, Mr. W. above the new Annex, looking out 
i only seventeen, 7 aa the favorite of Miner, Dr. and Mrs. Mott Pierie of Buffalo, | ONtO Yonge street, are just the MODES 
1otice. the tournament. e play in this was so mag- Mr. G. H. Perkins of Rochester, Mr. F. J. ‘ - : “ie ° a Hs 
nificently brilliant and close on both sides that | Campbell, Mr. C. Trow, Mr. Sidney Small, Mr. handsomest Millinery rooms in the 12 2 Ki ne Street West T E 
the enthusiasm finally: merged into cheers, | 7 Gordon Jones Mr. S. Morrison, Mr. G. R. city. New goods are arriving and . oronto > 
c 0 which, with = —_— . sega — Warwick, Mr. and Mrs. Madison, Mr. G. E. | all hands are active. We shall tell OPPOSITE ROSSIN HOUSE : 
and the unrestrained applause of three or four | Bunting, Dr. Holford Walker, Mr. K. Cameron, ili ‘ <q 
hundred excited on-lookerr, was almost enough | wr Norman Macrae, Mr. O. Cayley, Mr. G. epee of Millinery oe later. 
t East to bewilder the anxious contestants and | Biggar, Mr. P. Turner Wilson of Toronto, Mr. Everyone , Waits for the Millinery 
| ® certainly oftener than was desirable drowned | R Moulton of Hamilton, Mr. J. R. Billett of |} News of this house. ita i ] 
the melodious voice of Mr. Gordon McKenzie, Peterboro’, Mrs, Coyle of Montreal, Mr. G. . Prize Cups ‘ 
uet who, as scorer, won for himself as golden | wouiges, Mr. A. Strather and Mr. M. Whitney ‘ ie ee much ¥F we give lists of special- 
a reputation as he already holds as a | of Niagara Falls. GALATEA,. les In Cottons and Linens. . 
| tennis player. After a keen and close battle, 7 Sind Te te Naphinn Ol dice 1s Troph 1es ere: 
and amid deafening applause, Ward came off Simcoe. Se-lnch Fabio Linen, 26 — 87h0. 4 é6 9 
‘ 9- eeting, 224. 
> winner in three sets to one, and added to his Mr. and Mrs. H. H. Groff have gone to the | 36 inch White Cottons, 640. = Medals A | | KD 
* many other victories the Queen's handsome | wopig's air. Talking of Sheeting suggests bed coverings. oT 
trophy. On the south courts the other match Sire, Geanthom ead Mice Shankila of To- eee Se Se a > IS THE VERDIOT 


S 


is. Head- 


was going on, that for the championship be- 
tween Mrs. Sidney Smith of Ottawa, whose 
capital play and unfailing good nature, even in 
defeat, won her the admiration of everyone, 
and dainty, cavtivating little Miss Osborne of 
West Sutton, who added victory to victory and 


ronto are the guests of Mr. and Mrs. J. H. 
Ansley. 

Mrs. Caulfield and daughter are at Port 
Dover for a few weeks. 

Mr. J. D. King, of the Bank of Commerce, is 
spending his holidays with Mr. Cowdry of 


finally won not only the championship, which + Port Dover 


was already hers, but an army of very fervent 
and devoted admirers, among the ladies as 
well as the sterner sex. Among the other 
players who distinguished themselves and 
helped to make the tournament so great a suc- 
cess were: Miss Gould of Brantford, Mrs. 
Whitehead of Brantford, Miss Bernard of Eng- 


Miss McBurney has returned from Muskoka. 

Mrs. N. C. McCall has returned from an ex- 
tended visit to Hamilton, Sarnia, Brantford 
and Ingersoll. 

Mr. and Mrs. R J. Laycock of Buffalo are 
the guests of Mr. and Mrs. Landon. 

Miss Pauline King, who was the guest of 


Wide Honeycomb Quilts, 10 4, 852 ; 11-4, $1. 
Blankets, $1 50 pair. 
Preparations for fall weather in the Foot- 


wear department. 
Ladies’ Dongola Button Boots, extension sole, 31.50, worth 


32 00 
Men’s Double Sole, leather l!ned Balmorals, $1 35. 
Men’s Hand Pegged, double sole Balmorals, $1.75. 
Youtrs’ School Boots, 750. 


Order anything by mail. 


R. SIMPSON 


S. W. cor. Yonge and Queen | Entrance Youge Street. 
Streets, Toronto. Entrance Queen Street. 
New Annex 170 Yonge Street. 
Stores Nos. 170, 174, 176, 178 Yonge Street, and 1 and 3 
Queen Street West. 

















OF 
All Those Who Have Used the 


STANDARD 
DRESS BONES 


The steel is extra quality, non-corrosive, 
metal tipped, securely stitched and fastened 
in a covering of superior sateen. Can be 
relied on not to stain, cut through at the 
ends, or become detached. 


Ask for Them 
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Ave , Dr. ’ i -la 
ham, Messrs. A. M, and C. M. Pope, Miss Nay| “Mf, and Mrs. J. HL lial cease . They are the Best 
Sraoncis Olisel Mackionot Teo wa. | Most, deligttal’ At Home and” pro: | MISS olian meee 
3 f Barrie, Dr. H. B. Yates of Montreal ne os ay aS ew All the Leading Retail Dry Goods Merchan's 
Boys © *| honor of their. guests. The house was 
G. H. Meliram, Capt. Dickson of Niagara, A. | 255 beautifully decorated with cut flowers : Throughout the Dominion 
; Hilliard of Buffalo, L. Wilkes of Galt, D. A.| .i4 palms. The table was laid in the 12 Yonge Street : 
onto a ie ee fo Pe an 9g = a conservatory and looked very inviting, it : A R M A N D S 
eye's ag reget i ith deli f the season. ® 
; oi Hamilton, F- Lockwood of Batala, A. | bing loaded with every dliasy ot theseeon.| Ges fa ty ay MEDICATED 
Sd W. Marquis of St. Catharines, and W. k.| 5 ah oon L 
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t-EMELY and in their match with the Coldham “ sap os re tag . i inery ik Massage, Manicure 
S yon wee. brothers, who gave esa . a 7 vic-| Last Saturday afternoon Miss D. Chadwick I: eee 
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TORR ae wivesienl. Ste: tandem ts triends. Progressive hearts was indulge in by aM 
House) tournament + it ae aa ye f 1 the young buds and they seemed toenjoy it MISS M. P. BUCKSEY FOR 
sieieeaaate, Kenzie, an 0 arr Ss vo Oe a Mocoserd? | moat thoroughly. The prizes were won by the je 2 i 
— ncaa ying gal if va page ‘ i Misses Skyner and Miss Erie Bowlby. First-Class Dressmaking Ladies and Gentlemen 
spectators ha een of any avail he undoubt- R that there are several weddings eee 
edly wotild have retired covered with glory. on ian eau” — 115 Shuter St., Toronto | : 
Very few, however, took any trouble to dis- ine Suitable for any athletic competition Selentifie, Hygienic External Skin, 
om us guise the fact that atin Csherse and Frits Grimsby M'38 PLUMMER, Modiste, Special designs prepared and estimates fur Scalp and Hair Treatment 
Ward were the first favorites, and whetherin the Mrs. Makepeace of Baltimore, Md., gave an Will resume business September 4. Terme moderate. | nished on appli ation. 
: fleld of action or out of it they were the center At Home to her Grimsby friends at the Town | Room 28, Oddfellows’ Bid’g, Cor. Yonge & College Sts Apmana’s New and Original S stem 
import of attraction aad the objects of general atten- | 11, 4. Wednesday, August 3 The Town | ss THE TORONTO SILVER PLATR (0) y 
: tion, As a necult of the Sve Gays’ play the Hall was tastefully decorated for the occasion MILLINERY AND DRESSMAK G ‘ 
following carried off the beautiful and useful = ‘ Sanh in we A SPT ona al , J T A 
e pay prizes which were smilingly and gracefully See ae Recegell comand ley Medien, 570 KING STREET WEST Ee ra ncle = rma nd 
presented by Mrs. Winnett and Mrs, J. K, aes : t Will- Toronto, Canada TELEPRONE 2608 
Osborne before a large and fashionable gather- pg ae. Se ace ta ine GORRISON’ There’ ee ees Ge 4 441 Y S 
manu ing in the ball-room on Saturday evening, ah fear ie es ile Mestitens She entirely new stock, comprising all the latest designs in E. G. eee JNO. C. COPP, onge St., cor. Carlton Street 
° - produce . ta" " anager. Sec.-Treas. TORONTO, Canada 
ais, Stewart stag es a ee charming and genial hostess was kindly as-| Parisian and American Pattern Hats 
wera oe ” scar thes, dileiiation a iaaat sisted in receiving by Mrs. Thearen Woolver- and Bonnets LADIES AND GENTLEMEN’S 
ment was m . s - " 
° . G. Pettit and Mrs, Baker. The clerk 
ous players in a speech very short and very ee aa anos Saco a lee ssn The Dresesmaking Department under my own supervision. rl AN ICURE e PA RLO RS 
much to the point. Miss Osborne first in the : inca : i i late a. 
ladies’ singles, a cut glass, silver-mounted ae Poo oe tally came. MISS M. A. ARMSTRONG a nage, Ladies | Hair dressing 
i cat . 4 ok hae ooms, vate Apartments 
Euro smelling salts bottle; second, ae ee. ciated by those that had long distances to 41 King St. West, Toronto if ae with every convenience. 
Mrs. Smith, a very pretty belt with silver and | : 7 Ladies should make appoint. 
fe just { tae ensmeled clasps; mixed doubles, Miss drive. The musical selections were farmished 7 iii ______¥_— 3 Ki St E t mente. Hair goods of every 
; > - é uy Mi . ° iption B t 
4 Osborne and Mr. Gordon McKenzie, to the io a a ree ee ARTISTIC : DRESSIMAKING lng . Has “mee tule 
former a silver shoe horn, and to Mr. Mc- eters ajo Mrs. J. P. KELLOGG, 15 Grenville St. FIRST FLAT $1 to $15. Partings of all 
Messrs. Allan, Mr. and Mrs. French of kinds. Wigs, Toupees, Pin 
Kenzie an ivory and silver cork screw and paper — a M G Pettit, Mi Ladies’ Evening Gowns and Empire Effects Ascend by Elevator Curls and Puffs—all of finest 
knife ; ll-comers, first, F. Ward, silver- London, England, Mre. George Pettit, Miss a Specialty quality. Perfumee, Brushes, 
= , ee . Morrison and Miss Mabelle Ruthven of To-}| High clase costuming after French and American Manicure and Toilet Articles. 
Avery, a measurements. pos nee Al. on 
where. 


co’s 





mounted brushes; second, H. E. 
Wright & Ditson racquet ; handicap, first, Dr. 
Coldham, a handsome cane; second, G. H. 
Meldrum, shaving brush ; veterans, Dr. Hol- 


ronto. Dancing was indulged in from 10 p.m. 
Those present were: Mr. and Mrs, Edgar 
Woolverton and Miss Woolverton, Mr. L. 
Woolverton, Major, Mrs. and the Misses and 


Important Notice 


Having just returned from New York with a 


3 Ming Street East 
Over J. E. Ellis’ & Co.'s Jewelry Store. 





W. T. PEMBER 


127 Wenge St. 
Four doors south of Arcade. 


| 
MiSs MILLS, Dressmaking Parlors, | 
| 












; F bles, Mi 
nto - —_— ont a. coe ae Messrs. Allen, Rev. Mr., Mrs. and the Misses choice eelection of newest designs for N Sh s Sa eae 
=aaue scaaban : gentlemen's doubles, Ward and Messrs. rane — a ares FALL AND WINTER MILLINERY ew oeS i : 
an ’ it, Miss Pettit an r. H. Pettit, Mr. an nt 
and Boys, gold cuff links ; and last and most oo G. Petti:, Me. W. Bingle, Mr. and Mrs MRS. THORNHILL Choice tines of American Foot. | DO RE NW L N D S 
i iful chall ee aren Sere . plea areata wear by the most noted makers 
important to F, Ward the — ul cha — Adolphus Pettit, Mr. and Mrs. Kerman, Bege to announce that these novelties will be open just received. Our reputation CLEARING SALE OF 
ee cup of which he will be the prou erp a Messrs. B. and G. Muir, Miss Maria Netter, for inspection on and after September 1. tee ecapenmins O00 seety | Bangs 75¢ up Pans, Joweley 
atleast one year. The tournament of 0+ w Miss Millard, Miss Mabelle ituthven of Toronto, 8 rally malatained by . H . 


decide whether it will remain his or pass into 


374': Yonge Street 





the stock we are | Switches $1 A Hair Ornamerts 


now offering. 








i ; |, Mi t t, Mr. d Mrs. K, 
other hands, but it will certainly have to be a ee ee R = waar Store open till nine each evening. Fancy Goods 
marvelously good player who will win it from aien ‘aneeinee Mr. G. ‘Aicmender. Miss a. ~ MISS PATON | Wigs $8 I Per fumes 
a its present holder. Among the many who ‘ : Aiiean Unwin, Mr, ; Z Toupees $10 Brushes 
were present, and who helped to make one of win, Sectes, Bowers 40 an oe The J. D. King 00., Ltd. 79 King East ° $ Combs, &e 
. and Mrs, Hewet, Mr. and Mrs. John Grout, | 1 now prepared to offer her friends and patrons artistic Ww ’ 
© Serengeti nearness eee aves $2 AT COST 


the largest and most enthusiastic gatherings 
ever seen at the tournaments during the past 


Mr. and Mrs, Thearen Woolverton, Miss 


Woolverton and Mr. Frank Woolverton, 


fashionable Parisian Dinner and Evening Dreeses at her 
Fashionable Dresemaking Parlors at 





OOTPRINTS ON THE 
SANDS OF TIME are lefé by all our 
perfect-fitting footwear—leaves an ele- 









Plain Fronts $2 Ladies’ Hair-dreesing 


Parlore—the best in 











alae yeas, =e : ie “ - Ta vi Mr and Mrs. Boker, Mr, and Mra. Walter R. Walker & Sons, 33 to 43 King St. East tot Biting footwenr—learen on ah. 
Yanon Arnold, Mr, an Ss. Ih. o* ry . y sq a ee gan P a t ° he city. 
. . | Nelles, Mr. Bert Nelles, Mr. and Mrs, G. S. Ey the beauty of their footprints. All Goods at Bot t y 
Seas Manes. 28 hots oat, Se > Morphy, Mr. and Mrs, G. Myer, Mr. Robert GHERMAN E, TOWNSEND The {sprints of Our custom ere teod oon: tom Prices D saat nests. 
2 , we . orne, Ji", € ° . nu on 
ickson, Mrs 3 Public Accountant and Auditor pny lg y S ouaniion 


Garrett, Captain Milioy, Miss Florence Dick- 
son, Mrs, G. and the Misses Heward, the 


Willson, Mr. and Mrs. C, Nelles, Miss Thorn 
hill, Misses May and Aggie Nelles, Mr. and Mrs, 
L. A. Nelles, Miss [da Nelles, Miss L. Nelles of 


Traders’ Bank Chambers, Teronte. *Pheone 1641 


an ONO os 5 
















trying our celebrated makes 
of feetwear. Full lines of fine 
American Boots in every width. 


PROF. JOHN F. DAVIS 


'O 
Misses Meredith, Captain Geale, Colonel Pope, | ~ 1 M oc sgaes a can sec fect fit 
——e Mr. Strother, Mr. G. Foulkes, Mr. and Mrs, Guelph, Miss Morrison of Toronto, Mr. Manson 7 A " wtthann the eo ope The veteran and experienced teacher of 
’ and friends, Mr. Willfred Lucas, Rov. J. ee S<2-e- | of measurement. . T 
i Comfortable SOCIE Y DANCING 


Bosworth, Mr. P. Ball, Mr. W. and the Misses 
Kingsmill, the Misses Geale, Mr, W. A. Geale, 
the Misses Munroe, Miss Larkin, Miss Bate, 
Mrs. and the Misses Winnett, Mr. and Mrs. 
Gramm, Miss Hagarty, Mr. M. Boyd, Mr. P. 
Ridout, Rev. J. C. and Mrs, Garrett, Rev. J. 
Ardill, Mr. and Mrs, T, Chisholm, Mrs. W. 
Smith, Mrs. W. Lansing, Mr. H. and Mr, C, 
Lansing, Mrs. Willson, Mr. and Mrs, J. Lewis, 
Mr, and Mra. Lionel Clarke, Mr. S. Morrison, 
the Misses Houston, the Misses Boulton, Mr. 
J. Moore, Dr. and Mrs. Warren, Mr, W. Ander- 
son, Rev. H. L. Anderson, Miss Small, Miss 
Hodgins, Mr. G. Bunting, Miss Benson, 
Miss Annie Plumb, Mr. K. Cameron, Judge 
Kingsmill, Mra. Kingsmill, Mr. and Mrs. L. 
Wilkes, Miss Bernard, Mr. Duggan, Mra, A. 


Lee, Mr. and Mrs. E. Palmer, Miss Palmer, 
Mr. and Mrs. B. B. Nelles, Miss Holmes, Miss 
O'Reilly, Mr. and Mrs, Gamble, Miss Mackel- 
can of Hamilton, Mr. and Mrs. J. Nelles, Mr. 
B. Nelles, Mr. and Mrs. French, Mrs. Nixon, 
Mr. and Mrs. Gurney, Mr. and Mrs. Hagar, 
Miss Hagar, Miss Morgan of Hamilton, Mr. C. 
Mills, Mr. and Mrs, Rome, Mr, and Mrs, Bur- 
land, Mr. Wharton, Dr. Hewitts»n, Miss Mac- 
Gibbon, and Mr. Jemmet. 
Appetite. 

Mrs, Goodly.— You can havea couple of hard- 
boiled eggs, if you want them. 

Hungry Hopkins.—Are they ostrich-eggs, 
Mum? 











Pa) aches) 


L4kE8URST SANITARIUM 

For the treatment of imebriety, Opium Habit 
and Nervous Discasesn. Bouble Chieride of Geld 
System, The beet eqiujped and most delightfully situ- 
ated health resort witniu 100 miles of Toronto. Complete 
privacy if desired. Lake breezes. For full information 
apply Reom 35, Bank of Commerce Chambers, 
Torente, or The Medical Superintendent, Oak- 
ville, Ont. 








Deportment, Pedal Calisthenics and Delearte movements, 
also composer of twenty pieces of excellent dance music 
and author of the book, 


MODERN DANCE TUTOR 
Begun hie thirty-fourth season with a gentlemen's class 
September 4. Olasses for ladies and juveniles. The first 
javenile class will begin October 1. Circulars mailed. 
ADDEESS—102 WILTON AVENUE 
Nors—Prof. Davis wae elected to the office of vice-presi- 
dent of the National Association of Teachers of Dancing, in 
Chicago, June last. 


footwear a spec- 
laity. : 
Hw, & C, Blachford, importers ani manufacturers of 

firat-class footwear, 83 to 89 King St. E , Toronto. 


GIVEN AWAY FREE 
WEBSTER’S DICTIONARY 


W. L. WALLACE’S 
Boot and Shoe House, 
110 YONGE STREET 


With every purchase of $1 50 ana up. Every child going 
to school requires a dictionary. Come early and get one, 
as there are only a limited quantity to give away. 





ASK YOUR GROCER FOR THE 


“MONSOON” TEAS 


Indian and Ceylons 
The most delicious Teas on the market. 


| 
Telephone 1551 
STEEL, HAYTER & CO. 
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JUST TAKE 
. THE CAKE | = 


MARJORY’S MISTAKE 


**You say you will put no obstacles in her 


career.” 
**Nary an obstacle.” 
‘** Then how will you manage to live together 
if xen marry her?" 
rchie stared at him. ‘‘ We shall live as 
other people do,” he said. 




























































































































































By ADELINE SERGEANT, 




















‘ a yaa : * “* You can’t take her down to Southminster,” was # ( 
Author of “ The Great Mill Street Mystery,” “Jacobi's Wife,” “Sir Anthony's Secret,” | sia Felix, with ruthless good sense. ‘‘ You ’ i clumps 
“\ Under False Pretenses,” &c., &c. would be burying her in a country town where of SURPRISE SOAP and the: 
she would never more be seen or heard of. Is J ‘ the tree 
she to 7. Gave tee ou — you in ood and use it, or have it used on crows 0 
'D, 1893, BY THE AUTHCUR, minster ave heard of such arrangements a. : sy: og sees what ha 
ee . th Sho nce wae ewielly hot, | before, between artistic people, but they don’t wash day without boiling or scalding The cr 
d R XIIL the way with you. © room wa » | usually mean happiness, Or are you to give into sile 
h ae room,” as by courtesy and I want a breath of fresh air. up your position in Southminster Bank and the clothes ‘4 s went on 
e aan cerned, there seemed at first little oo "ET ce acer 0 Gna. eee live on your wife’s earnings? Is that what ' Mark how white and clean it makes hack my 
: ” ent i . 3 ’ ou mean . ‘ I e 
ee ae private eee sn wil thers & Miss Moore has left me inthe lurch. I thought | 7° Upon my word, Felix, you do put matters them. How little hard work there had no a 
am. "Wester: ‘withdrew from the door lead- | 1 was to have the honor of taking her home. | jn g brutal sort of way.” is about the wash How whit and the 
way. the platform, for it was almost blocked | Come along; we needn’t wait; they're singing | “If you won't look at facts for yourself,” . oe - supposer 
Ty he : oformers who now wanted to listen | “od Save the Queen already. said Felix, ‘they must be thrust upon your and smooth it years 
, an Pati which was going on. She seated They went down the back stairs together | attention. Have you considered these points ? Just a 
Se aslt ino sscluded corner, near an open re ae yr yg pe wy], OF —- oo get something to do in leaves the hands. tinge of 
‘ “Do you En +, 4 | London before I marry her.” have a hi 
window, and found, pefore very ned made | have lost my bearings completely; I don't | “Oh, you will? But it is pretty difficult to che grou 
= : nt oaae Leaning over her he spoke | Know in the least where I am. get anything in London nowadays, and I will O U ’ L 7 A LWAYS have bee 
8 way to teulated not to disturb the listeners i know it,” said Archie; ‘“‘I have been here tell you, Severne, you have not a very good ‘ head felt 
= aoe oe eich Mise Moore?” reputation a i pe a as = iey oF, . 
a iat a ‘ 3 SS MLO know very wel', and my uncle—I tell you 3 i turned b' 
Won c 7 Rhea cloak? You are sit = Yes, with Miss Moore, to practice for this plainly—refused the other day to have you in H A V E A ta KE tf I ws 
a oy ou, I oa very warm; the air does ; Concert. : his house. You must remember that he has for an ins 
h on? said Marjory, lifting her eyes to | , There was a silence, and the two young men | educated Marjory, and has some sort of a right lying wit 
nts ince fer ment, and then letting them | ‘famped down the silent street. to obedience from her. You don’t suppose . where I ' 
ase Snes Het So mae : ‘*T suppose you will think that Iam meddl- | that he will give his consent to the marriage,| The maid was stolid and stupid, and ouly | 1 shall feel very anxious now until we do ; and to rise, ¥ 
sink again. litel rer. ‘ Why did you in- | ing with what doesn't concern me, said Felix | 59 if you have any expectations of getting | stared at him open-mouthed. what are we to say to your uncle ?” over on! 
He came HW ~ oy me with us?” he mur. | Presently, “but I want very much to say 4 | assistance from him you will find yourself in| ‘Is Miss Moore away?” said Felix sharply. | “ Is he still asking for sapereey ” green ey 
vite ao iliac word to you to-night about Miss Moore. the wrong box, that’s all.” The girl nodded. ““Yes;he has mentioned her name severa} through | 
5 x suid not help it,” said Marjory, “he in-|,, ‘1 don’t think you'd better,” said Archie | Archie threw the end of his cigar away, and| ‘‘ Where is she?” times. It would never do to tell him the I did nc 
te If.” — : 3 lightly. swore. Then he hailed a passing hansom,| ‘I don’t know; maybe Missus knows.” — | truth, he would be extremely annoyed.” asl can} 
vited py lix very much,” said Archie, “but | ‘‘Why not?” | jumped into it, and left Felix standing in the | ‘‘Let me see your mistress,” ssid Felix pér-| ‘It is an act of sheer thoughtlessness on resignatic 
I like Felix id ‘have done without him to. “Well, it doesn’t sound as though it were | road. emptorily, and turned to leave the room, | Marjory’s part,” said Felix, trying to smooth that I no 
I think we on? Lmeant to have a hansom, | 8°ing to be a pleasant word, and if not, I think — noting as he did so the forlorn aspect of the | matters over. ‘‘She can be heedless enough animal lo 
night, — : ee te a ether.” >| it had better remain unspoken.” CHAPTER XIV. place berefc of its two mistresses, thedust that | sometimes.” He had not said anything about I don't 
-~ oe ge —— said, in so lowatone| , What is Miss Moore to you?” said Felix| 41;, was vexed with himself when he came | 8d gathered on the furniture, the withered | Archie Severne’s movements, and he did not gazing uy 
h aoe id baval hear, almost fiercely. a to reflect on the conversation ; not so much at | {lowers in the vases, the absence of Marjory’s | wish to implant his own suspicions in Mrs. I made a 
: *P, rhaps you Y ferred it, however,” said | “That's my business,” was the cool response. | (Poo membrance of what he had said, as of his | Violin and Miss Ferris’s ease). He was taken | Hyde's mind. that I stil 
in oat ico. Wie ie attempt at pique. | Felix stopped short with a violent gesture, | va nner of saying it. It had been hard and un- | downstairs, and received by the mistress of the | e had some difficulty in quieting Mr. Hyde was look 
2 x Ce have enjoyed it: I know he’s an | Which took Archie by surprise. He had never sympathetic to a degree which might well repel | house in a very small and dark sitting-room, ; when Marjory’s name was next mentioned. , harassing 
ad frtene of Fours meer , seen Felix so much off his balance, and the | (i nddence, and yet in his heart of hearts he | Which had probably been intended by the| “She has a great many engagements, and ought to 
aed Then iene “him for a long while, but | Tea8on did not yet occur to him, but Felix re- telt a good deal of sympathy for Archie's posi. | builder as a butler’s pantry at the back of the | she is out of London at present. I have sent tne lefts 
that a seen’t mean that I know him very well,” | Covered his self-command almost immediately, | tio. The young man was evidently very | house. to her, and I have no doubt that she will come the jun 
id Marjory exerting herself to speak. Sud wallses on with Bande Cheeses Seep tate Ri deeply in love with Marjory, and the arguments | ,, The landlady was superior and reserved: | as soon as she possibly can, perhaps to.mor though I! 
we No saa th doesn’t mean, I suppose, that he pockets, a frowning brow, and eyes bent on the that Felix had used sounded cold and calculat- | “Miss Ferris and Miss Moore had gone away,” | row.” : . it to. 
3 apy right to interfere.” pavement. Archie lit a cigar. The thorough- ing even to his own ears, although he was con | She said, ‘and Miss Ferris had told her that ‘*If she doesn’t come soon,” said Mr. Hyde, The grij 
i conn oo > In what way ?” fare which they were treading was very quiet, | \i0 00g that he had spoken the truth, and did | they would be back in a week, or at least that | “ it will be too late.” der I felt | 
ws <. en ane plain to-night,” said Archie, his and they could talk without fear of disturb- | oe oe his way to taking back a single word | She probably would. She said that it was pos ' ‘ You are getting better, uncle,” said Felix ward, it 
voice sinking toa mere murmur again, ‘that | @"ce is i 1 i al that he had uttered. The only thing that he sible that Miss Moore might remain a little | cheerfully. ‘‘In a few days you will be able to shattered 
he did not like my coming here with you, and Look here,” said Felix at last,“ you an could resolve upon doing was to assure Archie, | /onger. No, they had not left any address, | talk to her more easily than you would now. Having 
laying with yous” have known each other since we were very when next he saw him, that although he dis. | #74 if they had, bridling, ‘‘ she didn’t know |; “ No,no, you are wrong,” said the Squire brute dro 
- “It has ncasing to do with him. I am | little chaps at school, and I have done my best approved of an engagement between him and | 88 she shouid be called upon to give it toa | feebly. ‘‘I sha’n’t last much longer, and | tered a pe 
quite independent now ; I can do just as I for you, once or a ee en ; at any a Marjory he was not going to act in any ua- | Strange gentleman.” want to speak to her before I go. at once in 
lease.” I think 1 have a right to offer you a word of | +i .,diy manner towards either of them. ‘But did they say nothing about letters or | “She will soon be here,” said Felix, with an up to mee 
» “If only I could hope,” he said, still very advice or warning. If you don't agree with He thought at one time of going to Marjory | Messages at ali?” said Felix, in great perplexity: | assurance which he did not feel. He was however, | 
softly, “that it would piease you to care for | ™¢ you had better say so at once. herself, and trying to ascertain the nature of | ° Because a great friend of Miss Moore’s—her | anxious and sad at heart. It was not a smail dam had t 
me alittle Marjory ?” “You are welcome to say anything you |). feelings, but it would be a difficult matter | Sv4rdian, in fact,” he thought it better to give | thing to him that Marjory should disappear in ing me ov 
There was a moment's silence between them. | ©2008e,” said Archie with a touch of sulkiness | 10> 4, this without betraying himself, and he | Mr. Hyde that title, “is seriously ill, perhaps ;} this mysterious manner, without any care for me up an¢ 
From the inner room they heard the reciter’s | 9 Dis voice, * but I ‘can't promise to follow | ¥ impressed with the necessity of concealing | dying, and wants to see her at once. You see | her friends, or even for her correspondents. As bafore she 
voice going on monotonously, as it seemed to or : nat.” eaid Fellx aril his own feelings from her. how important the matter is. salad Felix knew, she was at a critical point in her harmless. 
them, but interrupted now and then by shouts | ,,; -*% Idon’t expect that,” said Felix drily. While he hesitated an event occurred which, I’m very sorry 1 can’t assist you, sir,” said | career and might at any moment receive im At last 
of laughter and applause from the easily I only want you to listen to it for a moment. to some extent, distracted his mind from the | the landlady, ‘“‘ but you see they didn’t tell me | portant letters which ought not to be neglected. to be perst 
leased audience. Even the group of staid I have noticed, and other people have noticed, contemplation of Marjory’s future. He received | Where they was going, nor did they tell Mary | Either she had been reprehensibly careless, or m2 with es 
Comasiue ladies at the door broke now and pert geting lg Sol Sh good deal of at- a telegram from Mrs. Hyde, couched in these | A, = their letters was to wait till they | she was ill snceee to — thoroughly city and b 
; . ; f tere ention to ‘ co 2 : >. = : ; came back.” anx'ous on her account, or ere was some Ww! 
pro penne Tora oe ee — **Who has noticed it?” said Archie with a er aia — oan at once, your uncle is ill _ Felix turned to depart ; but perhaps his de- third reason which he did not know. In either — — 
hall. The room looked very bare, the gas ~— a ia Aine te tontahk A It was early in August when Felix received jected appearance stimulated the landlady’s | case Marjory and Miss Ferris were both to snarling li 
flared in its garish, defiant way, the open win- eard some yen sa wer ." al this message, and he was thinking about the | 'Magination, for after a moment’s reflection | blame. : E away. In 
dow revealed nothing but grimy roofs and good many people — a ad t uae summer holiday which he usually took at that she said thoughtfully : ‘ In spite of the doctor’s hopes the Squire did tot lay 
grimier back yards, scarcely silvered by the attention drawn to it. on't know whether | jie of the year. It occurred to him that if Now I shouldn't wonder if they could tell | not seem to improve. His mind remained clear, tion. 
rays of the full moon that sailed in the heavens | YOU are in earnest or not, but if you are not, Mr. Hyde were really ill he had better spend | YOU,at that gentleman’s place wherever it may but speech was still difficult, and his weakness {astineti' 
overhead ; but just as the one gleam of moon- ee oS ge as > vena 5 | his spare time at Red wood, for he knew enough | Y®:. * ; , seemed to increase from day to day. Felix , by little th 
light here and there threw aglamor even over | itl by attentions w ich do not mean any- | oF Mrs, Hyde by this time to be certain that ** What gentleman ?” said Felix quickly, | began to doubt if even a partial recovery were my dazed t 
the dirty sheds and walls, so did it seem to | oe - t a dog?” said Archie. half | 8%¢ would be glad to have him there. Well, perhaps you mayn’t know him,’ in @ | possible. He could not get his uncle to say two of the 
Marjory as if that hint of love beautified the | 8 thy servant & OR 8a rehie, hal He saw her as soon as he arrived at Redwood | ruminating tone. I'm sure I couldn tgive Sng why he wanted so much to speak with Mar- seized me | 
common and squalid surroundings amongst | laughing. ‘1 can assure you that I am as seri Hall, and heard the particulars of his uncle’s | his address, out I think they called him * Mr. | jory, or what were his wishes with respect to the spot wl 
which it fell. | ous as heart could desire.” * illness from her own lips. It seemed that Mr, | Seven,’ or some such name; a tall, good look- | her future, but he felt very strongly that Mr. “ Why,” 
For a moment or two she did not speak; she | Felix flashed a look at _: M Do you mean Hyde had had a slight paralytic seizure some | ing chap, as was always coming to see Miss | Hyde had some distinct views upon this point, exactly the 
did not know exactly whether she was angry | a hag - marry . oore? ly, head | time before, a fact which Felix had not known, Moore. bas . and that he wished to impress them upon Mar At the sa 
or pleased. She was speilbound, and her| / mean that lam oc ty, desperately, he although Mrs. Hyde had been aware of it. Why should he know?” said Felix hotly. | jory’s own mind. off my brai 
tongue was held, as it were, with a charm. | over ears in love with her,” said Archie boldly. This was the second attack, a great deal more | He regretted the ejaculation atterwarcs, but it — The days passed by, however, and nothing the measur 
“You are not angry. are you?” said the soft | “ / have never seen a ee cared for half | <crious than the former one, and the doctors | Seemed to be forced from him by the sugges- was heard of the girl and her friend. Felix moment, W 
voice at her ear. ‘‘Forgive me. I can't help | * ——.. Of See. ve had ae ¢ little had already said that the Squire would never tion. , | rode over to Southminster and made enquiries flashed upo 
telling you that Ilove you. Have you no word | 2!!a'rs before, but 2 assure aot i Ix, * never | regain the use of his limbs. Oh, well, I supposed they were engaged,” | respecting Archie, but exactly the same mys At the sh 
for me, Marjory, my darling?’ | before meta woman who bowled me over so | "Scan he speak?” asked Felix. said the landlady severely, ‘else [ should have | tery enve’»ped Archie’s movements. He, too, ing fingers 
Even vet che did not seem able to epeak, but | °°mpletely.. I'd do anything for Marjory. “His u terance is rather indistinct, but his | 881d something, you may take your vath of had left no address. He, tco, was allowing with a sens 
R ven yet : of = sees pee iy a Felix bit his lip. ‘* And she?” he asked, ina mind is quite clear, and we hope that he will that, for it ain’t a proper thing in my opinion | letters and messages to accumulate in his dusty precipice, 
— ——e or 9 Hi a Kit ce nie aimee, weed | “ae mutftiied voice. improve in the course of afew days. I want | for a gentleman to be here at all hours of the | lodgings. Felix would not have felt half so Tknew ni 
hi g Hi on eae : = - amis ak Sim atieeer, | 0 Oh, she?” Archie laughed in a fatuous way. you very much to see him, Felix; I want your | Gay, not to say of the night, seeing of a pretty | anxious concerning Marjory if Archie Severne suddenness 
wae ome inised, top seneh aonamanned by the |“ Well, { don't think she's absolutely indiffer- opinion as to the doctor's treatment, and so on, | it! like Miss Moore ; for she was a pretty girl, | had been safe at his desk in the bank. warn the ti 
recitation to pay any attention to Mr. Severne’s = it a ken to her?” asked Felix. He | 1.omy wish that you would stay with us for though I have heard some people speak to the | (To be Continued.) life in me. 
doings, he bent his head and pressed his lips to | feed eee tee judicial = : + 4 his the present.” contrary; and Mary Ann says they talked of I took the t 
the slender fingers that had sought his own. | Co; a a. = 2 d ea i S| “Tf you think there is any necessity, I could | meeting him at the station the day they went | ae ‘ - my former: 
It served him petter--that kiss upon her hand ae si e adi rae b. anc uncompromising, | stay from the beginning of next week till the off, but they didn’t say nothing to me. : No smoking here, sir,” said the guard. ties were nc 
—than if he too rashly tried to reach her lips | wet mien as eset end of the month,” said Felix, r Perkaps Miss Moore will write for her let- * Excuse me, returned the stalwart stranger, tension. 
eneek, 16% ort of homage of which fat et her eae hing: rot much, but | “But, my dear Felix, you were going to | ters.” said Felix abruptly. “I will send you a | “bac you lie. I'm smoking here. Again th 
oo ee _ Bnet pres deel was | enough to ot ner eee what I a Yo tell | switzerland, I thought ?” note to be forwarded if she does. Good after. | pelled them 
odd how the memory recurred to her—her | ee ae, rat a = Scan —_* ‘I had given that up,” said Felix shortly, | 2000,” and he went out of the honce flattering to my rifle. 
mind suddenly flew back to a night of which | 20% {08 loon ened spoke in the wheel by | He did not add that he had only given it up | himself that his intention of questioning ready to be 
she had not thought for many ayear. A night | Soming with us.” . r 7 e sass = _ nases es. h eaaaek wept py Be ay “He spall ae you CAN'T Do ae 
Teli al Ms AS bien Se tan? a e was taken to the sick room, and was muc - # than half et 
when Felix Hyde, a mere boy, and then, as | Ah, then it isn’t decided. You haven't yet shocked at the alteration which a few hours’ | 80 down to Southminster that night, but he I started ¢ 


always, a faithful friend to her, had kissed her actually asked her to be your wife?” could telegraph. WITHOUT oahu 






illness had made in his uncle. The Squire 






when he said farewell. ** Something very like it,” said Archie with : | 
© | ; : , a 00 d : In an hour's time he had an answer, but it 

The two occasions were, as she knew, very | the air of a conquering hero. “In that green atts ansegaeel’ ad deme aaa oo was from Archie’s landlady, and not from SOAP — ee, 

far apart; and yet there was something of | room, you know, to-night, while the recita helplessness was painfully manifest. He dia | Archie himself. ‘‘ Mr. Severne gone away WHY NOT GET Having c 

pain in the recollec'ion, she knew not why. | tion was going on. Upon my word I couldn’t not say much to Felix. and what he did say for a holiday ; left no address.” om S 


Possibly because she felt that the second | help it, she looked so tremendousiy pretty. ‘Does this mean anything or no’hing?” said townie the 


was so thickly and indistinctly uttered that it 
















memory must obliterate the first, and that | What's the odds? If I didn’t doit to-nighr I Wax dit Felix to himself. “It looks as though the + : 
ory ; os , ai , as difficult to be understood, but it was | Fe noug) y actually put 

Ari Gapdce fendanip toa ansch lowes face: | aewell comme up tothe scratch while T aught | abundantiy clear that the oid man greatly de- | bad gone away together and didn't want the ‘ 5 made a goo 
- ae o— : er oe are. :. — se p "| sired Felix’s presence. For almost the first | World to know. If not, it’s a very curious coin- © 9 therefore, ir 
: = : ob _ te one & pe ee nee | . on time in his life he showed some affection for | Cidence; butshehad Miss Ferris withher. Surely =e Q Within ab 
she loved Arct e. eaten ae ¢ He could not understand why Felix seemed | his nephew, and desired to keep him constantly | that woman would act as a sort of guardian to 3 x fore should 
ove him in a blind, unreasoning kind of way, | shaken for a moment by an emotion of disgust in his sighr. Marjory'’s inexperience, especially since I put a > side, as if al 
without exactly knowing ung, ? Don't you | 229 8™ger: He thought that he had spoken | + You will stay, you will stay,” he muttered, | her on her guard. It may be all innocent ra m rested on a 
Cas 75 ee - me, Marjory you | quite sensibly, and as other men would speak. | trying with his nerveless fingers to clutch | enough; it may be a mere freak, but they zz D her head to ' 
Sa a eon r ftly, «| He did not know, he could never have ima-| Feiix's strong right hand. “I have some- | Ought not to have done it. It is madness to go o« ° me past all 
» yes, Ye pee eae Tl very softly. | gined, the difference that lay between his | thing to say. You will wait, will you not ?” off like that and leave no address. Let us hope en 4 rested aa mit 

care for you. es, Arc hie, ove you. : | manner of speaking of Marjory and the rev- Felix explained as well as he could that he | it may be only for a few days.” — s << ° The crea 
‘My queen, my beautiful one,” he said. And | erence with which Felix regarded her in his | wag obliged to go back to London that night, He made anc ther visit to Marjory 8 lodgings e 3 but in this 
once more his lips were pressed to her hand, | heart. Almost every word he said jarred upon | but would return again in a day or two, and before going down to his uncle’s next day. a m of them. I 
but he ventured on no further demonstration, Felix’s ears. ite stay for a considerable time. The old man | Nothing had vet been heard of Marjory. She o ecll-aantned. 
Indeed, there was no time for it; the recita ** What I want to say to you is,” said Felix | Jooked at him with anxious, haggard eyes. had been awsy for six days already, Felix Laborious! 
tion was over. The crowd of listeners flocked | presently in a hard, clear voice, *‘ that you will ““Why go back?” he said faintly. ‘“‘I want | deeply regretted now that his anger with and covered 


fore-shoulde 






Archie had prevented him from seeking that 
young gentleman’s society, and had kept him 


NO SOAP 


back from the door and pervaded the room. | be committing an imprudence and doing Miss 


ade ou—to stay. You are my heir; I have no one 
There was talking and laughing all round,; Moore an irreparable injury if you think of y y 7 : 


else to come after me,” was in, I k 






and, worse than that, there were curious eyes | marrying her at present. She has her reputa- Oatwardly, Felix was as steady as a rock, | #way from Marjory ever since the night of the COMES UP TO diagonally | 
and lips that whispered suggestions as to the | tion to make,and the next few years are of | but his pulses thrilled for a moment in spite of concert, should have 
relationship between the violinist and her | immense importance to her.” himself, It was the first time in his life that | . He was very reluctant to tell the story of UN LIGHT brain, but i 
handsome accompanist. | ‘* Why, good heavens! can’t she make her | Mr, Hyde had spoken of him as his heir. It | Marjory’s disappearance to Mrs. Hyde, but he Ss ward posturi 

| reputation when we're married?” said Archie | was not the money that Felix cared about in | W48 obliged to do so, and he was not at all sur- Just as I 


Marj se sat and joined i | 
Marjory rose from her seat and joined in the | wish @ Wah tena, 


‘*No, she can't. Not, at least, if your means 


aE oe 





prised to see the good woman turn quite pale, 


and sit down as if her limbs had suddenly the way ani 


the very least, but he had a deep attachment 
ave the cub 


conversation of those around her. She felt as 
to the dear old house which he had never 













if she were in a dream, and whether it was a 

dream of happiness or a dream of sorrow she | 4Fé straitened and she have to live as most | ceased to consider as his home, although he | failed her. a to one side. 
scarcely knew. When the time came for her | Middle class women have to live. You know | had long left off expecting that he could ever Marjory never did a thing like that before, ger—and my 
to go on the stage again, Felix, keenly alive to | quite well that you can’t offer her a higher | ba called its master. she said. Hp nai My aim ha 


not to write to us, nor tell you that she was 
going! Felix, what can it mean?” 

*“*T should think,” said Felix slowly, “ it 
means only that she is tired of London life 
and wants a little rest and quiet in some place 
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osition than that. When a woman has to 
ook after her servants and her children, per- 
haps, and her busband's dirner, she has not 
much opportunity for carving out a career for 


“TI shall only be away for a few hours,” said 
Felix soothingly. ‘I will just run up to Lon- 
don to-night and arrange my business affairs, 
then I will come and stay as long as you like.” 


every change and every shade of emotion on 
her face, thought that he discerned an alter- 
ation of some kind in her countenance. The 
color on her cheeks was hotter, ber eyes were 


To go away and leave no address, fay 
“™ 







brilliant, yet humid, and looked as if they did a) seints task ¥ tuaait tos alrite 401 did not thiak in his mind that it would be | and wante a II Sault ieiless tan When wesahe . 
not see the audience. She played magnifi 7 ” S , very long. . Sat up an 
cently, “like one inspired,” thought Felix to | all that?” said Archie hotly. Don’t you ‘And Marjory,” said the old man, so unex. | 4re overworked they often feel like that. I Ae H*HOWARD=+RCA relief. Thet 
himself, but he could not help noticing that | think I value her genius? Do you think I | pectedly that Felix started and wondered for a | Know the sensation. ” SS IKING ST CASTS I was too \ 
Archie was far more nervous than he had been, | Should let her throw away her artistic gifts in | moment if he had heard aright. ‘I want you But she was not overworked,” said Mrs, against the 

and that his face was pale, though it wore a| the kitchen or the nursery ? “TORONTO rested, My « 
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beatific look which Felix had never seen on it Felix liked him better for this little outburst, 
before, which was genuine enough as far as it went, 

The concert was a decided success, and a| but he continued with the utmost composure : 
vote of thanks was passed to the performers, | , “1am sure you would wish to set her free 
especially, said the chairman, “to the dis. | from drudgery of that kind; but if she is as 


tinguished lady who had kindly wi her | true a woman as I take her to be, she would 
cannlaes Halkeias on ikbe oeneatan. a oa never be content tosacrifice her husband's wel- 
expected by the audience that Miss Moore | fare and comfort tothe exigencies of her art. 
would once more show herself, and perhaps} Very few women would. Unless a man can 


bow | . ive her every comfort and luxury, and keep 
wee enke Gem the peter. Tes, oe | ae from the necessity of toiling for her daily 


ae b h i Hyde. 
_ on 6: ee Gg Or eee eae ** Perhaps not, as the world calis work,” said | ; 
“I will,” said Felix gravely. He was glad to | Felix, “but I think that she may have been WO oc io ns ome 
anxious or worried, and with her sensitive 


hear his uncle speak of her. It showed, he 
thought, that the Squire had some intention of | Or@anization any disturbance of the mind | —--—— 
providing for Marjory’s future, else why should = ae = a ee stent, beatae. 
: H. STUNE & SON, Undertakers 
. ’ ’ 
BRAVE REMOVED TO 


ish h hen h lyi 
a ponte tia death bed? ying ca whet little country place with Miss Ferris as her 
companion.” 
Corner Yorge and Ann Streets 
*ELEPHONE 931. 








Not very much more was said, Felix saw a 
the doctors and talked over the case with them, “Yes, Ada Ferris,” said Mrs. Hyde, but not 
as ifshe got much comfort out of the sugges- 


There was nothing that he could do, except sit 
quietly at the old man's sodelén, wham hig | tion. *‘‘ Ada Ferris was always rather flighty. 












enquiry, it w . 
wae ine aes po — 4 bread, he has no right to take her away from | presence seemed to exercise a soothing effect, | ! nave aes much sontienee in her; no doubt . _— Waiting for t! 
alone, too, in a hansom cab which a school | her.art. No right even to disturb her mind | and at night he was so much easier calmer m~%% etter than —— y: ot ecalai ener eee ermerrnieret remeron per submissic 
board monitor had obligiogly fetched for her, | With a single word of love,” that Felix had no hesitation in going back to ou must ave eens r oo — ng I must hav 
leaving her two cavaliers in the lurch. *| “Oh, come now, Felix, that’s too strong. | London, with © promise to return either next wees ae somes aot a h elix, trying to J YOUNG elation was r: 
Felix, whohad by this time made his way ,; Besides, history’s against you. Hasn't it been ~~ or the day fo owing, sprak lig . ¥ = . bt e —_ never go . in my should 
round fo the green room again, looked sus- | 88/4, over and over again, that no woman can e wrotea note to Marjory that night, on | Sway ocain without leaving Her ae reee a hey THE LEADING UNDERTAKER Sppeared, tr 
piciously at Archie, and Archie looked back at | be @ true artist until she knows what love is?” | his return home, teliing her of Mr. Hyde's ill- oe b vlad 26 mista, ia — 8 he t ih 8 t . 47 ¥. 8 a. “4 stealthy caut 
him with a frank innocence which seemed in ** Until she has broken her heart, I have often | ness and of his wish to see her, and adding o_ ‘an ' he nows quite rs | We she is, one See Toron' He had no! 
itself an answer to Felix’s unspoken question, | heard,” said Felix. ‘ But I presume you don't | that he apd would call at Marjory’s apart- a lk 6 ogre aor a expect that SN PS followed up 
Then Mr. Severne sbrugged his shoulders. want to be the man to break Marjory’s heart. | ments in the course of the day to learn what wet all near oe about ner id M OF ee Ee: t to save me or 
‘| suppose she was tired,” he said, “I had | Artistic successes would be a poor compensa- | she meant to do. : am sure | hope 80, 6a rs. Hyde, * bu The cubs o 
no idea that she was going so soon.” tion for that misery.” He was too busy to before five o'clock in the covert, s¢ 
‘* Evidently she did not want our escort.” *“*I don’t exactly know what you are driving | the afternoon, and when he was ushered into When I got 
said Felix drily. ’ | at,” said Archie, with a lapse into his sullen | the sitting-room the first thing that met his which, with 1 
** Evidently,” said Archie in ra her an ab. | fone. ‘* You know as well as I do that women | eye, and struck a cold chill of desolation to his three months 
sent way. ; like to be admired and loved; and if Marjory | heart, was his own letter lying unopened with Oa my reco 
“Are you going back to Southminster to- | loves meI am sure that she will be happy as | several others upon the writing tablo, He gone the nex! 
night ?” asked Felix abruptly. | my wife, I shall never interfere with her mu- | turned hastily to the servant who had,admitted Wich he had 
* Yes, there’s a late train ; I shall get ia be. | *!¢al career ; I shall be too proud of it to do that, | him, and said: while the ski 
fore two.” Why, Marjory will be equal to Neruda if she se thought you told me Miss Moore was at urvously on m 
“If you are going to walk, I will go part of | 89€8 on. home. plete 
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A Tiger's Plaything. 


In India once I went out on a hot, dusty 
plain near the Ganges, with my rifle and one 
native servant, to see what I could shoot. It 
was # dismal place. Here and there were 
clumps of tall grass and bamboos, with now 
and then atamarisk-tree. Parrots screamed in 
the trees, and the startled caw of some Indian 
crows made me pause and look around to see 
what had disturbed them. 

The crows almost at once settled down again 
into silence, and, as I saw no sign of danger, I 
went on carelessly. I was alone, for I had sent 
back my servant to find my match-box, which 
I had left at the place of my last halt; but I 
had no apprehensions, for I was near the post, 
and the district was one fro which, as was 
supposed, the tigers had been cleared out some 
years before. 

Just as I was musing upon this fact, witha 
tinge of regret because [ had come too late to 
have a hand in the clearance, I was crushed to 
the ground by a huge mass which seemed _to 
have been hurled upon me from behind. a 
head felt as though it had been dashed wit 
icy or scalding water, and then everything 
turned black. 

If I was stunned by the shock, it was only 
for aninstant. When I opened my eyes I was 
lying with my face inthe sand. Not Poe 
where I was or what had happened, I starte 
to rise, when instantly a huge paw turned me 
over on my back and I saw the great yellow- 
green eyes of a tiger looking down upon me 
through their narrow black slits. 

[ did not feel horror-stricken ; in fact, so far 
asI can remember, I felt only adim sense of 
resignation to the inevitable. I also remember 
that I noticed with curious interest that the 
animal looked rather gratified than ferocious. 

I don't know how long I lay there, stupidly 
gazing up into the brute’s eyes; but presently 
I made a movement to sit up, and then I saw 
that I still held my riflein my hand. While I 
was looking at the weapon, with a vague, 
harassing sense that there was something I 
ought to do with it, the tiger picked me up by 
tne left shoulder and made off with me into 
the jungle; and still I clung to the rifle, 
though I had forgotten what use I should put 
it to. 

The grip of the,tiger’s teeth upon my shoul- 
der I felt but numbly, and yet, as I found after- 
ward, it was so far from gentle as to have 
shattered the bone. 

Having carried me perhaps half a mile, the 
brute dropped me and, raising her head, ut- 
tered a peculiar, soft cry. Twocubs appeared 
at once in answer to the summons and bounded 
upto meet her. At the irst ee of me, 
however, they sheered off in alarm, and their 
dam had to coax them for some minutes, roll- 
ing me over softly with her paw, or gry 
me up and laying me down in front of them, 
bafore she could convince them that I was 













acquired so keen a sympathy for the mouse!— 
Charles G. D. Roberts in Youths Companion. 





Was it a Spectre ? 


He was waiting for her; he had been waiting 
an hour and a half inadusty suburban lane, 
witha row of big trees on one side and some 
eligible building sites on the other—and far 
away to the south-west the twinkling yellow 
lights of the city. It was not quite lize a coun- 
try lane, for it had a pavement and Jamp-posts, 
but it was not a bad place for a meeting all the 
same ; and further up, toward the cemetery, it 
was really quite rural, and almost pretty, 
especially in twilight. But twilight had long 
deepened into night, and still he waited. He 
loved her, and he was engaged to be married to 
her, with the complete disapproval of ever 
reasonable person who had been consulted. 
Aud this half-clandestine meeting was to-night 
to take the place of the grudgingly sanctioned 
weekly interview—because a certain rich uncle 
was visiting at her house, and her mother was 
not the woman to acknowledge to a moneyed 
uncle, who might “‘ go off” any day, a match so 
deeply ineligibvie as hers with him. 

So he waited for her, and the chill of an un- 
usually severe evening entered into his bones, 

The policeman passed him with but a surly 
response to his ‘‘good-night.” The bicyclists 
went by him like gray ghosts with fog-horns ; 
and it was nearly ten oclock and she had not 
come, 

He shrugged his shoulders and turned to- 
ward his lodgings. His road led him by her 
house—desirable, commodious, suburban—and 
he walked slowly as he neared it. She might, 
even now, be coming out. But she was not. 
There was no sign of movement about the 
house, no sign of life, no lights evenin the 
windows. And her people were not early 
people. 

He paused by the gate, wondering. 

Then he noticed that the front door was open 
—wide open—and the street lamp shone a little 
way into the dark hall. There was something 
about all this that did not please him—that 
scared hima little, indeed. The house had a 
gloomy and deserted air. It was obviously 
impossible that it harbored arich uncle. The 
old man must have left early. In which case— 

He walked up the path and listened. No 
sign of life. He passed into the hall. There , 
was no light anywhere. ‘Yvhere was every- 
body, and why was the front door open? There 


room and the study (nine feet by seven) were 
equally blank. Everyone was out, evidently. 
But the unpleasant sense that he was, per- 
haps, not the first casual visitor to walk 
through that open door impelled him to look 
through the house before he went away and 
close itafter him. So he went upstairs, and 
at the door of the first bedroom he came to he 
struck a wax match as he had done in the 
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Following it Out. 


Mrs. Newrich—D n’t you see my new vawz, 





Mrs. Plainspeke ? 


Mrs, Plainspzke— Yes ; and what a beautiful bawz it has ! 





tleman and imploring him, by all that he held 
dear, not to live in that fatal house. 

‘““Why?” said the stockbroker, 
naturally. 

And then he got so vague and confused, be- 
tween trying to tell and trying not to tell why 
that the stockbroker showed him out, and 
thanked his God he was not such a fool as to 
allow a lunatic to stand in the way of his tak- 
ing that really remarkably cheap and desirable 
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harmless, 

At last the youngsters suffered themselves 
to be persuaded. They threw themselves upon 
m2 with eager though not very dangerous fero 
city and began to maul and worry me. Their 
claws and teeth seemed to awaken me for the 
first time toa sense of pain. I threw off the 
snarling little animals and started to crawl 
away. In vain the cubstried to hold me. The 
mother lay watching the game with satisfac- 
tion, 

{astinctively I crept toward a trée, and little 
by little the desire for escape began to stir in 
my dazed brain. When I was within a foot or 
two of the tree the tiger made a great bound, 
seized me in her jaws and carried me back to 
the spot whence I had started. 

“Why,” thought I to myself, ‘this is just 
exactly the way a cat plays with a mouse!” 

At the same momenta cloud seemed to roll 
off my brain. No words of mine can describe 
the measureless and sickening horror of that 
moment, when realization was thus suddenly 


sittiog-rooms. 
he was not alone. 


prepared. For what he saw lay on the bed, in 
a white, loose gown—and it was his sweet- 
heart, and its throat was cut from ear to ear. 


how he got downstairs and into the street ; but 
he got out somehow, and the policeman found 
him in a fit, under tne lamp-post at the corner 
of the stieet. He could not speak when they 
picked him up, and he passed the night in the 
police cells, because the policeman had seen 
~~ of drunken men before, but never one in 
a fit 


The next morning he was better, though 
still very white and shaky. But the tale he 
told the magistrate {was convincing, and they 
sent a couple of constables with him to her 
house. 

There was no crowd about it as he had fan- 
cied there would be, and the blinds were not 
down. 

As he stood, dazed, in front of the door, it 


Even as he did so he felt that 
And he was prepared to see 


i 
was no one in the drawing-room ; the dining- 
something ; but for what he saw he was 


He does not know what happened then, nor 


flashed upon me. 

At the shock my rifle slipped from my relax- 
ing fingers; but I recovered it desperately, 
with a sensation as if I had been falling overa 
precipice. 

I knew not what I wanted to dowithit. The 
suddenness of my gesture, however, appeared to 
warn the tiger that I had yet a littie too much 
lifein me, She growled and shook me roughly. 
{ took the hint, you may be sure, and resumed 
my former attitude of stupidity ; but my facul- 
ties were now alert enough aud at the cruellest 
tension. 

Again the cubs began mauling me. I re- 
pelled them gently, at the same time looking 
to myrifle. [ sawthat there wasa cartridge 
ready to be projected into the chamber. I re- 
membered that the magazine was not more 
than half empty. : 

[ started once more to crawl away, with the 
cubs snarling over me and tryiag to hold me; 
and it was at this point that I realized that my 
left shoulder was broken. 

Having crawled four or five feet, I let the 
cubs turn me about, whereupon I[ crawled back 
towards the old tiger, who lay blinking and 
actually purring. It was plain that she had 
made a good meal not long before, and was, 
therefore, in no hurry to despatch me, 

Within about three feet of the beast’s striped 
fore shoulder I stopped and fell overon my 
side, as ifall but exhausted. My rifle-barrel 
rested on a little tussock. The beast moved 
her head to watch me, but evidently considered 
me past all possibility of escape ; for her eyes 
rested as much upon her cubs as upon me. 

The creatures were tearing at my legs; 
but in this supreme moment | never thought 
of them. I h now thoroughly regained my 
self-control. 

Laboriously, very deliberately, I got my sight 
and covered aspot right behind the old tigress’s 
fore-shoulder, low down. From the position I 
was in, I knew this would carry the bullet 
diagonally upward through the heart. I 
should have preferred to put a bullet in the 
brain, but in my disabled condition and awk- 
ward posture I could not safely try it. 

Just as I was ready, one of the cubs got in 
the way and my heart sank. The old tiger 
gave the cub a playful cuff which sent it rolling 
to one side, The next instant I pulled the trig- 
ger—and my heart stood still. 

My aim had not wavered a hair's breadth. 
The snap of the rifle was mingled with a fierce 
yell from the tiger, and the long-barred body 
straightened itself up into the air and fell over 
almost on topof me, The cubs sheered off in 
great consternation. 

Isat up and drew a long breath of thankful 
relief. The tiger lay beside me, stone dead, 

I was too weak to walk at once, so I leaned 
against the body of my vanquished foe and 
rested. My shoulder was by tnis time setting 
up an anguish that made me think little of my 
other injuries, Nevertheless, the scene about 
me took on a glow of exquisite color. So great 
was the reaction that tne very sunlight seemed 
transfigured, 

[ know I fairly smiled as I rapped the cubs 
outhe mouth with my rifle-barrel. I felt no 
inclination to shoot the youngsters, but I 
would nave no more of their over-ardent atten- 
tions, The animals soon realized this and lay 
down in the sand beyond my reach, evidently 
waiting for their mother to reduce me to pro- 
ber submission. 

I must have lain there half an hour, and my 
elation was rapidly subsiding before the agony 
in my shoulder, when at last my man, Gunjeet, 
appeared, tracking the tigers traces with 
Stealthy caution, 

He had not waited to go for help, but had 
followed up the beast without delay, vowing 
to save me or avenge me before he slept. 

The cubs on his approach had run off into 
the covert, so we set out at once for the post. 
When I got there, I was in a raging fever, 
which, with my wounds, kept me laid up for 
three months, 

Oa my recovery, I found that Gunjeet had 
Rone the next day and captured the two cubs, 
Wich he had sent down the river to Benares, 
while the skin of the old tiger was spread lux- 
uriously on my lounge. 

You will not wonder that the sight of a cat 


Playing with a mouse has become somewhat | 


istastefulto me since that experience. I have 







opened and she came out. 
He held on to the door-post for support. 


who had found him under the lamp; ‘I told 
you you was drunk, but you would know best 

When he was alone with her, he told her— 
not all—for that would not bear telling—but 
hoa he had come into the commodious subur- 
ban house, and how he had found the door 
open and lights out, and that he had been into 
that long bak room facing the stairs, and had 
seea something—ion even trving to hint at 
which he turned sick and broke down and had 
to have brandy given him. 

**Bur, my dearest,” she said, ‘‘I daresay the 
house was dark, for we were all at the theater 
with my uncle, and no doubt the door was 
open, for the servants will run out if they’re 
left. But you could not have been in that 
room, because I locked it when I came away, 
and the key was in my pocket. I dressedin a 
hurry and I left all my odds and ends lying 
abour.” 

“I know,” he said; ‘‘I saw a green scarf on 
a chair aud some long brown gloves and a lot 
of hair-pins and ribbons and a prayer book and 
a lace handkerchief on the dressing-table. 
Why, I even noticed the calendar on the 
mantel-piece—October 21. At least, it couldn’t 
be that, because this is May. And yet it was. 
Your calendar is at October 21, isn’t it?” 

**No, of course it isn’t,” she said, smiling 
rather anxiously; ‘‘ but all the other things 
were just as you say. You must have had a 
dream or a vision or something.” 

He was avery ordinary, commonplace young 
man, and he did not believe in visions, but he 
never rested day or night till he got his sweet- 
heart and her mother away from that com- 
modious house and settled them in a quiet dis- 
tant suburb. In the course of the removal he 
incidentally married her, and the mother went 
on living with them. 

His nerves must have been a good bit 
shaken, because he was very queer for a long 
time and was always enquiring if anyone had 
taken the desirable suburban house; and 
when an old stock broker with a family took 
it, he went the length of calling on the old gen- 
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| jure your health? 


an’ et an old memorial windy, 


** She’s all right, you see,” said the policeman, 


A Rich Diet. 


| 
| 





Visitor—Your complexion is horribly discolored, my poor fellow. 


suburban residence, 


} caught hers—he could not speak, and pointed 
to the paper. 


stockbroker's daughter, had been found with 








In the Valley of Death 


A Marvellous Fscape 


A Member of a School Board Saved 


sirable suburban house.— The Argonaut. 


A Statement Endorsed by Two Pro- 
minent Clergymen 





MR, JOSEPH ROLSTON, 


Mr. Joseph Rolston, of Nixon, Norfolk 
County, Oat., is a well known farmer, and one 
of the most prominent men in that part of the 
country. As a member of the local school 

| board, he is attentive and hard-working ; as a 
church member, he is earnest, devout and sin- 
| cere; as afriend and neighbor, he is kindly, 
courteous and beloved by allin the community. 

For a considerable time Mr. Rolston was 
afflicted with dyspepsia, which became so 
severe that it produced nervous prostration 
and delirium. The sufferer’s condition was ex- 

| tremely alarming, and relatives and friends 
| were fearful of results, Four skilful physicians 
labored honestly and faithfully to bring back 


’ 
| 


| 
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Doesn't eating glass in- 


Prof Cronche—Not we'n I sticks ter lamp chimbleys ; but yestiddy [ madea fool o’ myself 


Now the curious and quite inexplicable part 
of the story is that when she came down to 
breakfast on the morning of the twenty-second 
of October, she found him looking like death, 
: with the morning paper in his hand. He 


And there she read that on the 
night of the twenty-first, a young lady, the 


her throat cut from ear to ear on the bed in the 
long back bedroom facing the stairs of that de- 


humanity, writes as follows : 
| 


! 
health and strength, but all their efforts were 
vain and fruitless, 

Under the guidance and direction of a merci- 
ful Providence the use of Paine’s Celery Com- 
pound was suggested to Mr. Rolston, and he 
was persuaded to give it atrial. Shortly after 
using the Compound a marvellous change was 
experienced ; in a word a complete cure was 
affected after the use of four bottles of nature’s 
great life-giver. 

Mr. Rolston, for the benefit of suffering 


“ It gives me great pleasure to add my testi- 
mony to your preparation known as Paine's 
Celery Compound, which is ever increasing in 
popularity. It is now a year past since I had a 
severe attack of nervous prostration caused by 
chronic dyspersia, and tor a year I could not 
sleep at night. This condition of sleeplessness 
brought on delirium. I[ was attended by four 
of the best doctors of the country, and took a 
great quantity of medicine, but all failed to do 
me any good. Having been rsuaded to read 
your books I thought I would try your Paine’s 
Celery Compound; and after I had used four 
bottles the nervousuess and dyspepsia left me, 
and I have done more work since than for years 
past. I now enjoy excellent health and con- 
sider myself completely cured. I have highly 
recommended — Paine’s Celery Compound 
to others, and I know of several persons who 
are now using it.” 

JOSEPH ROLSTON, 
Nixon, Ont. 


I know Mr. Rolston, as I visited him during 
his illness, and can testify to the above. 

T. R. CLARK, Methodist Minister, 
Delhi, Ont. 

I am one of Mr. Joseph Rolston’s nearest 
neighbors, and have been acquainted with him 
for many years. I can testify to his illness, 
and believe the above statement to be correct. 

D. WiLtrtams, Methodist Minister, 
Nixon, Ont. 

The following gentlemen, neighbors of Mr. 
Rolston, also vouch for nis statements : Erwin 
Weir, Alex. Weir, Christopher Johnson, B. C. 
Williams and Wm. Lindsay. 

! 
| 





He Got His Penny Stamps. 


A gentleman went to the stamp window at 
the postoftice in a certain town last week and 
called for 100 penny stamps, tendering in pay- 
ment 100 penny pieces. 

“Those are not legal tender in any such 
amounts,” growled the stampclerk. ‘ I refuse 

to accept them.” 

“You do, eh?” answered the gentleman. 
** Well, then, give me one stamp,” at the same 
time shoving out a penny. 

The stamp was forthcoming. 

** Now give me a stamp.” 

He got it. 

*“ Another stamp. 

| ‘*See here,” said the clerk, 
stamps do you want? You are 
twenty people waiting.” 

*“*Oh, I always keep within the law,” re- 
sponded the gentleman. ‘ Another stamp, 

| please. Pennies are not legal tenderin large 
amount. Another stamp.” 

And he shoved out his pennies and pur- 
chased stamps one at a time till he got his 
hundred. But theclerk wascured. Pennies 
are legal tender at his window in barrel lots. 


Now another.” 
“how many 
keeping 





Plain English. 


Charlie’s mother had been troubled by a bad 
boy who persisted in enticing Charles out to 
play with him in the alley, and as she could 
never get near enough to him to tell him to 
stay away, she sent word by her hopeful. 

** Well,” she said when he returned, “‘ did you 
tell him what I said?” 

‘* Yes'm” responded Charlie. 
** Did you tell him in plain English so he will 
know just what I meant?” 
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They are most delicious. Soft and 
creamy centers, with an outer coat- 
ing of the finest blended Chocoa- 
ate. 


** Yes’m.” 
‘* What did you say to him?” 


“I said : ‘Look here, you chump, my mommer 


| says if she gets her flippers on to you once 
she'll yank you into the middle of next week ; 
| and she don’t want you to be monkeyin’ around 
this alley or she’ll make you sick in forty-seven 
rena Do you catch on? Git.’ That’s what I 
o m, 


— enough. is there?” and the poor mother 
urst into tears.—Detroit Free Press, 


If You Have 


Scrofula, 

Sores, Boils, or 

any other skin disease, 
take 


AYER’S 


SARSAPARILLA 


the Superior 
Blood-Purifier 
and Spring Medicine. 
Cures others, 


will cure you 














RAISING A RACKET 


No matter how much of ‘a racket other 
dealers make about their soaps ‘‘ THE MASTER 
MECHANIC'S EXTRAORDINARY” WINS YOUR 


It is 
removing dirt 


CONFIDENCE by resué/ts, not promises 
the best manufactured for 


stains, etc. 

The Mechanic is happy in its possession. 
He feels that he can wash up and look like 
ether people, and with little difficulty too . . 

. ONE APPLICATION IS ENOUGH. 

THE ALBERT TOILET SOAP CO 


MONTREAL. 


_ LADIES 


Fur Capes, Circulars, &c., 
for Early Autumn Wear 


Mr. JOHN LUGSDIN has just returned from Europe 
with a full line of well selected styles for a Canadian 
Autumn and Winter. 


J. & J. LUGSDIN 


101 Yonge Street - - 


Telephone 2575 





Toronto 


FREDERICK LYONDE 
HIGH-CLASS PHOTOGRAPHER 


Studios at Hamilton, Dundas and Hamilten 
Beach 


We make any kind of a picture that can be made. 


THE MERCHANTS’ RESTAURANT 


6 and 8 Jordan Street 
This well-known restaurant, having been recently en- 
larged and refitted, offers great inducements to the public. 
The Dining-room is ocommodious and the Bill of Fare care- 
fully arranged and choice, while the WINES and LIQUORS 
are of the Best Quality, and the ALES cannot be surpassed. 
Telephone 1090. HENRY MORGAN, Proprietor. 


GODES - BERGER 


Majesty, the Queen of England, under Royal Warrant. 

Professor WaNKLYN, of London, Eng., states: “ I*have 
analyzed the Godee-Berger water, and find that itTis ex- 
quisitely pure. Ite saline ingredients are normal, juss 
those required to form an excellent table water.” 


set ts 


Acting agent at Toronto : 


AUGUSTE BOLTE 


47 Colborne Street 


UNN’S 
FRUIT SALINE 


Keeps you in Health, is delightfully refresh- 
ing, anda great safeguard against infectious 
diseases, No traveller or family should be with- 
outit. Sold by chemists throughout the world. 
W. G. DUNN & CO. Works, Croydon, England 








Why not have some of these G. B. 
Chocolates ? 


See that 


ee 32 


Stamped on every G.B. Chocolate 





Ganonc Bros, (Ltp.) 
St. Stephen, N.B 


othin’ the matter with that being 
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SATURDAY NIGHT is a twelve-page, handsomely illus- 
wated paper, published weekly and devoted to its readers, 


Office, 9 Adelaide Street West, Toronto. 
TELEPHONE 1709. 





Subscriptions will be received on the following terms: 
Gee WO iis ceed ccccndesuvaevtsseteseaes 82 00 
Six Months .....ccccccscsscsececsessssece 100 
Three Months........cccceeseeeeeesareeee 50 
Delivered in Toronto, soc. per annum extra, 
Advertising rates made known on application at the busie 
oess office. 
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The Drama. 


AUST is a wonderful story and a drama 

of intense power. Who can go to a 

theater and see it staged and hear it 

played without coming away improved 

in mind and spirit? One is chastened by 

the sorrows of thegentle Marguerite and touched 
by the remorse of the weak Faust. To my 
thinking Elsner gives to the rejuvenated doctor 
a seeming weakness of character that is not 
art but the very essence of his personal self. 
He has the eye, the face, the voice of one who 
must be led ; whether by an imp or an angel 
depends on chance. As a piece of art Miss 
Florence Robert’s Marguerite is probably 
superior to Morrison’s Mephisto. This is but 
natural, as one can, if one searches far enough, 
find a pure and gentle maiden whose graces to 
portray. Her kindis not so numerous 4s to 
be various and when Miss Roberts pre- 
sents virtue and simplicity to us on the 
stage we are enabled to recognize it at 
aglance. But when a man attempts to play 
the devil—why weall have ourown impression 
of the devil and cannot all be suited. Morri- 
son is Goethe’s Mephisto toa nicety, a subtle, 
mocking fiend. But I will confess that as his 
frequent smile engaged me, as his impish 
pranks entertained me, as his fine satire com- 
manded my admiration, I felt that one could 
almost brave the temperature of his king- 
dom for an eternity to be constantly near so 
grim a humorist, the maker of such matchless 
epigrams, 





. 

Like most other people who are supposed to 
have conjured up the devil, Faust found him a 
mighty hard chap to get rid of. Like most 
others, also, he had no sooner got what the 
devil had to give than he sought ways of 
cheating him of payment. For his own sake 
it is well that Satan is the “ prince of lawyers,” 
for all of us are trying to cheat him in deals 
every day. He is called upon to assist you 
in your enterprises for seventy or eighty 
years and then ona dying bed you play the 
cheat and call in the clergyman to pray over 
and bless you. Mayhap your cheatery will 
succeed asit did in the case of Faust, but if, 
perchance, it fails, what a mocking laugh will 
accost your shrinking soul as it euters the pit! 
How sarcastic the tone of welcome you will 
receive! But as Mephisto, standing on the 
lurid heights, reflectively cries, ‘‘Oh, I gather 
fools—only fools! Would that I could gain 
the soul of one wise man to showin triumph 


at the judgment!” 


* 


I believe that Miss Roberts has been known 
to shed real tears in that scene at the fountain, 
when, left alone by her twocompanions, she 
for the first time realizes that she is 
the thing she has always so much 
despised. Hearing of the fall of poor Barbara, 
she for the first time is conscious of the fact 
that she, too. is fallen. Oh the pity of it, the 
pathos of it—who so cold as to be unmoved by 
it! Is there not a sermon in the piece, a ser- 
mon on charity such as none but One ever 
preached before? Let the uncompromising 
pastor say what he will against the stage, but 
long after his invectives are forgotten the sad 
story of Marguerite will impel the human 
mind and move the compassionate heart. And 
is it not natural that that which comes from 
the matchless brain of Goethe should outlive 
the product of the countless little minds 
that bid us halt and hearken every- 
where we turn? Who are these who 
clamor and condemn and die and are forgotten, 
while the great teachers whom they revile live 
on forever, leading us upward and onward? 
Let those who condemn the theater see Faust, 
and Judah, and The Middleman, and Macbeth, 
and Othello, and Twelfth Night—let them par- 
take of this mixed diet of excellence and be 
shamed when they recollect their former nar- 
rowness. The stage cannot be overthrown; it 
cannot be purified by those who condemn it 
ignorantly. But it can be improved and made 
an element of good in the social arrangement 
if it is approached intelligently. There are 
those who condemn the stage without ever 
having seen any play other than Uncle Tom's 
Cabia put on by a joint stock company of rov- 
ing vagabonds. There are others who lack 
even that complete knowledge of the stage. 
yet would feel that they risked eternal life if 
they entered a deserted theater some day in 
midsummer, mistaking it for the postoffice. 
Some abhor the building as though every brick 
in its walls were endowed with a magic evil, 
Just why the drama, as a method of instruc- 
tion and amusement, should be antagonized 
and by persistent exhort forced to join the cause 
of bad instruction and doubtful amusement, no 


one who studies the drama can see. 
* 


The Struggle of Life at Jacobs & Spar. 
row’'s this week is a most sanguinary struggle, 
and if all of us had to hold our own against 
such adversities very few of us would pull 
through. The scenery is elaborate and the 
stage mechanism alone is so intricate that a 
view of it is wel) worth the price of admis- 
sion.- Stafford, in playing the hero’s part, is 
the darling of the hour. He isa good actor 
and Miss Lillian Brainerd is very clever in her 


part. 


The coming of Mrs. Annie Besant to Toronto 

’ to lecture on the evenings of September 20 and 
21, is an event worthy of note and bound to 
create a sensation, Mrs. Besant is a woman 
whose intellect has won for her almost univer- 
sal respect, although hosts of those who admire 


ne ee ee 


her exceedingly resent the theosophy of which 
she is the greatest living exponent. When 
Madame Blavatsky died the mantle of leader- 
ship fell on the shoulders of the present wearer, 
who is a woman of greater gifts and graces, 
from a material and non-theosophical point of 
view, than her predecessor. Nym Crinkle ina 
recent issue of the New York Worlddevoted an 
entire page to aninterview with Mrs, Besant on 
the principles of the great Wisdom Reiigion sas 
she calls it. It is contended that Theosophy is 
the broad basis on which all creeds and de- 
nominations rest unknown to themselves, and 
that its acceptance would unify all religions, 
She uses, as a very apt illustration, a tree 
buried in the ground all but its branches, 
which protrude from the earth, each 
branch conceiving itself to be a separate and 
superior growth while in fact they are of a 
common kind and have acommon origin in the 
unseen body of the tree, which tree is Theo- 
sophy. I regret that lack of space forbids me 
giving a summary of the tenets of Theosophy 
as laid down by Mrs, Besant, but all who can 
appreciate a lecture by a cultured woman 


should turn out and hear her when she comes. 
. * 


Little Puck, a magic image, which, when 
held in one’s right hand, confers any one wish 
that may be asked, does all the mischief at the 
Academy of Music this week. Mr. Packingham 
Giltedge expresses a wish that he were a boy 
like his son Billy, and presto! there he is, in 
outward semblance the counterpart of Billy 
but retaining his own nature, peculiarities and 
aspirations. Billy expresses a wish to be a 
man like unto his late father, and there he is, 
too. They have changed places and the auto- 
cratic father finds himself occupying the body 
and the social station of the ignominious Billy. 
Frank Daniels is of all men the one for this 
part and he makes it irresistibly funny. Since 
the company was here last a great many 
specialties have been sandwiched in, which do 
not improve the performance from an artistic 
point but may make it draw better houses, if that 
were possible. John Canfield, a wiry skeleton 
sort of a comedian, who was here last season 
with some company or other and made quite a 
hit, is a decided acquisition to the cast. Miss 
Eunice Vance is a flashy artist who draws 
thunders of applause from all corners of the 
house. 


At the Academy the other night I sat near a 
couple of ladies who were somewhat mixed. 
They had the identities of Frank Daniels and 
Dan Baker reversed all evening. ‘‘ That’s 
Frank Daniels; he’s awful funny,” giggled 
one, when Baker first came out. From that on, 
whenever Baker showed himself they laughed, 
while Daniels went through his extremely 
catching part without bringing more than a 
passing smile to their faces. It seems incredi- 
ble that there are people who do not know a 
funny actor from a wooden clothespin, but it 


is true. 
* 


The theaters always have something good 
for the second week of the great Fair, so next 
Monday, Arcadia, with sixty people, will com- 
mence a week’s run at Jacobs & Sparrow’s ; 
Jarbeau, the bright and sparkling Jarbeau, 
will be at the Academy of Music, while Den- 
man Thompson's standard play, The Old Home- 
stead, will appear at the Grand. These are 
three good drawing cards, and the theaters 
will be jam full all week. Mack. 





The Quiet of the Country. 





HE first week in the country you say, 
‘“*How peaceful!” With an inane 
smile you ejaculate, “ Let us listen 
to the quiet,” and lie back and think 
of the trolley and the horses’ feet on the 
asphalt. Your letters describe it, ‘‘ The only 
sound that breaks the silence is the song of a 
little child at play ;” or it is ‘‘The whispering 
pines make music all day long,” or ‘*‘ The little 
waves saying, ‘ Hush, hush,’ over the sand.” 
This lasts through the first week, perhaps 
even through the second, then the watchdog 
at the farmhouse across the road just after 
you go to bed-—you go to bed at nine in the 
country, avy time after eleven in the city; 
what an unnatural life one leads in the city !— 
begins to bark. At first it is spasmodic and 
you think he will stop. Not he. He leaps at 
the gate and drags himself over with tremend- 
ous scratching. You listen breathlessly while 
he snuffs the night breeze and then gives vent 
to the suspicion that there is a tramp near the 
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The Song of the Maple. 


For Saturday Night. 

“ From my tender limbs—by the cruel blaste, 
My bright hued dress was torn, 

And, naked and cold, I, the winter passed, 
With none to pity or mourn ; 

Till a gent'e Zephyr sighed with love, 
And Sol in an azure eky, 

Lingering, looked from his throne above, 
And kissed as he passed me by.” 


became noted far and near as an example of 
journalistic enterprise ; to look seaward and 
catch a glimpse of Mr. Tyson scurrying afar 
with a pair of ladies tucked away in that re- 
markable prow of his which he tells the hard- 
ened interviewer is a native of the Orient ; to 
look landward and see his tent floating numer- 
ous little flags all bearing the significant words 
“Single Tax.” And to know that laced up 
securely inside is the inevitable bag of prunes 
and a few of Henry George’s choicest literary 
plums, 

But in spite of our gallant boys and their 
truly sincere work we could not succeed in 
keeping the championship sailing trophy in 
Canada this year; twice has Ford Jones de- 
fended it against America and now it goes 
again to the Vespers of Lowell, Mass. 

Notwithstanding their defeat there was not 
a Canadian who did not shout himself hoarse 
when young Paul Butler, son of the immortal 
old General, ran first between the flags, for 
next to being victor is the pleasure of defeat 
by a noble rival, and if ever a man proved him- 
self a grand sportsman he was the winner of 
the trophy of 93. His genial, though retiring 
disposition, his open hospitality, his apparent 
worship of sail and paddle endeared him to 
every man as few aliens on Canadian soil 
could hope to do again, and when the magnifi- 
cent silver trophy with A. C. A. colors was 
presented and the modest though proud recipi- 
ent accepted his honors so bashfully, the cheers 
were deafening and testified to the good will 
of every canoeist that witnessed the race. 

Butler's craft is a little beauty ; she is built of 
Spanish cedar and decked with a beautiful 
curled basswood that is polished as smoothly 
as a piano, her fittings are of brass, and no- 
where is her wood more than an eighth of an 
inch thick. That such acraft can carry a rig 
of 180 feet of canvas is a marvel, but Butler 
accomplished it in pretty fashion and when 
weather is heavy he does some of the most re- 
markable hyking ever seen. Light in weight, 
he has built the heaviest hyking seat on record, 
and to balance his canvas he frequently hykes 
four or five inches clear of his gunwale, a won- 
derful though essential feat, considering the 
expanse of sail he lifts. The only man who 
hoists more canvas than Butler is Kenneth 
Cameron of the Cataraqui Club, Kingston. 
Mr, Cameron’s smallest outfit is 170 feet, his 
largest 210 feet, his foresail containing about 
twice the stuff in his mizzen. Carrying a rig of 
these dimensions means a good deal to any 
man, but when it became known that Cameron 
had lost an arm ina shooting accident some 
few years ago, and had still the pluck and 
courage to sail a canoe in that dress, there was 





Now many a day that Zephyr came, 
With hie sigh and summery eong, 

And Sol still smiled and kiesed the same, 
Wooing the whole day long ; 

Till warmed with a love so etrong and true, 
I blushed from base to crown, 

And I covered me o’er and bloomed anew, 
In a green dew-laden gown. 


Oh, I loved the Zephyr, and he loved me, 
And Sol was my lover too,— 
(Do you think it strange that a maple tree, 
. Should love and be wooed like you %) 
So nothing loth I wedded them both, 
And happy I live each day, 
For we are one, I, Zaphyr and Sun, 
In a constitutional way. 





\ Wlar— 
Ss 
EGATI1A week opened with glorious 
weather, long, lazy, sunshiny days 
ashore, with a crisp breeze scamper- 
ing out in the open, ruffling up the 
breast of the old St. Lawrence until 
** All the little waves put their white caps on, 
White caps, night caps, white caps on,” 
and rippled along the margin of Wolfe Island, 
inspecting the keels of the various racers that 
lay like idle wooden shuttles ready to weave 
into their owner's sailing record the coveted 
word ‘* Winner.” 

From headquarters an unusual display of 
signal flags called general attention to the 
explanatory details on the bulletin board ; the 
bugler was busy every hour supplementing his 
erstwhile reveille and “hot potatoes” with 
various minor blasts that meant much to those 
who had come to the meet with sport as their 
uppermost object. The commodore, genial, 
handsome, omnipresent, assumed his most 
sportsmanlike gait. The men formerly given 
to immaculate flannels, gay blazers and nobby 
canvas shoes were arrayed in stingy bathing 
suits, and spent the morning scrubbing about 
their respective floats, oiling canoes, adjusting 
canvas, polishing center-boards and getting 
into good racing shape. For them the idle 
days were over, and the very men who the 
week previous had strung to their halyards 
some impressionable feminine heart from the 
ladies’ camp, supplemented their victories at the 
close of race week by stringing a half dozen 
pennants to their main mast, pennants that it 
took more than holiday wiles and holiday 
smiles to secure, the winning of which meant 
muscle and brain and cool, keen sight, and 
which would proclaim them as honest and 
honorable athletes and sportsmen the conti- 
nent through. 

There is no prettier contest on turf or tide 
than a canoe race, and no better man in the 
world’s arena of manly pastimes than he who 
manages sheet and tiller, or plies the ashen 
blade, and if indeed American sportsmen 
may be estimated by those representatives at 
the A.C.A., the athletic world may well wish 
that canoe clubs were more numerous and sail- 
ing men more plentiful. Nothing could be 
more unassuming and retiring than the pen- 
nant winners; nota single blatant boast, not 
even a triumphant expression was heard or 
seen as the commodore awarded each man 
his laurels, The warmth of good fellowship be- 
tween contestants which glowed on pennant 
night into a sincerity ‘that actuated even the 
defeated to graspthe victor by the hand and 
congratulate him heartily for gaining ‘“ the 
places where he should have stood,” was a 
spirit that we would all fain see carried even 
beyond the radius of the camp fire’s blaze. 
Some of the prettiest pennants won were car- 
ried back to Toronto in the pockets of the pro- 
verbially successful Queen City boy, for al- 
though many of her best paddlers were not 
present to compete, still the men representing 
her were no slur on her waterways. O'Brien, 
who in the paddling trophy event gave the 
winner as close a chase as any man cares to 
have, made the best and closest second I ever 
witnessed, for which he floats a handsome 
blue and white silken pennant. Those who 
met O'Brien were unanimous in their com- 
mendation of his square sportsmanship and 
sunny personality, although he was not in 
camp long enough to be as generally known 
and universally courted as Harry Ford, who as 
third in the trophy distanced the fleet by 
twenty lengths, and was cheered vociferously 
when presented with a Union Jack, envel- 
oped therein and carried away by the Toronto 
contingent. W. H. Sparrow necessarily swells 
the ranks of those selfish creatures, as a pretty 
Kingstonian called the racing sailors, who 
stow their big athletic forms away in a slender 
craft whose cockpit will not admit of a 


















































































— SIDNBY ¢ BLLERS. 


A Sep‘ember Hillside. 





For Saturday Night. 
Just yesterday yon giant hill, 
Bore on his noble brow 
A wreath of waving tressee, 
Where ie that glory now ? 


Since early morn the reapers 
Have mown his golden locks ; 
Ateve, his strength, like Sampson's, 
Reste in the fallen shocks, 


But his vizor unlike Sampson's, 
When scattered far and wide, 
Gives blood, and bone, and sinew, 

And thue is glorified. 


So the old Hill lifts hie well shorn head, 
Conscious of hidden power ; 
Another year will bring new life, 
He waite the welcome dower. 
Maris H. Hous ky 


Dreaming. 
For Saturday Night. 
I eat alone at eventide 
And watched the sunlight dying fast, 
And watching said unto my beart, 
** 80 love and hope shall die at last : 
Will love be true when hope is fled 
And e’en eweet faith has left me too!” 
** Ab, yes,” a sweet voice answering said : 
“* Why, love than death itee/f's more true.” 


Just then the last ray sank and died, 

A sudden chill ewept o’er my heart, 

I caught my breath, for oh just then 

I seemed cf life to have no part. 

I felt ae if I'd long been dead, 

And all around seemed bathed in gloom, 
For by my side both hope and love 
Were sleeping with me in the tomb. 


And far away sweet voices sang, 

They seemed to die, then rise again 
And fill my being with a joy 

And sadness, that was almost pain. 
They sang to me ‘‘ When life is o'er, 
This life that has less light than ehade, 
Sweet one, upon the golden shore 
You'll find that love will never fade.” 
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nothinz in the entire camp good enough for his 
many admirers to offer him. 

But the neatest bit of work done at the re- 
gatta was in the record combine race. The 
record divided its laurel wreath for the first 
time, the tie being between Charlie Archibald 
of Montreal and George Douglas of Newark. 
Douglas has the reputation ot being the dainti- 
est sailor in America and Archibald bids fair to 
be a second Ford Jones. The Cricket, in which 
Douglas won the combined, is a lovely vit of 
building in cedar with mahogany decks, and a 
rare contrivance running crossways amidships, 
which her owner calls a ‘‘cleat board.” It has 
a parallel row of cleats upon which every rope 
in the gearing is secured, and to this invention 
Mr. Douglas owes his reputation of coming in 
from a combined without asingle tangle. It is 
a difficul: matter to make a triangle of three- 
quarter-mile distances between each buoy, 
paddling one leg, sailing the next, paddling 
the next, and so on, with a lowering of canvas, 
every alternate buoy, and a raising of sails at 
the ‘“‘sardwich” buoy. Most men. get 
hopelessly snarled and come in_ with 
their sheets and halyards like a 
crazy quilt, but Douglas beaches his bow 
with everything in apple-pie order, and because 
he is methodical he can afford to do graceful 
work, and a prettier thing was never seen than 
the little Cricket slipping noisele-sly among 
the islands end bays that fret the head waters 


And with a start I turning saw 

The new moon with a tender light 
Shine o’er the darken’d earth, and turn 
The very darkness into light. 

And then I knew that hope and faith 
And love and joy were living too, 

I prayed that I might ever be 


To love eo faithful and so true. 
Amy GoRDON 


If I Should Die To-Night. 


If I should die to-night, 

And you should come to my cold corpee and say, 
Weeping and heartsick o’er my lifeless clay : 

If I should die to-night, 

And you should come in deepest grief and woe, 
And gay, ‘‘ Here’s that ten dollars that I owe,” 

I might ariee in my great white cravat 

And say, ‘“‘ What's that?” 


It I should die to-night, 
And you should come to my cold corpse and kneel, 
Clasping my bier to show the grief you feel ; 

I say, if I should die to-night, 

And you shou'd come to me there and then, 

Just even hint about paying that ten, 

I mie ht arise the while, 
But I'd drop dead again. 





~ Quincy Spice Bix 








On afternoons, when baby boy has had a eplendid nap, 
And site, like any monarch on his throne, in nuree’s lap, 
In thie peculiar wise I hold my ‘kerchief to my face, 
And cautiously and quietly I move about the place ; 





of the St. Lawrence, from where her owner 


barn. The dog probably meant a squirrel, but 
to you it means a tramp, a tramp with loot and 
murder in his eye inspired by the city boarder. 
How lonely it is in the country, no police, no 
telephones. If anyone broke into the house 
what could youdo? Ofcourse no one is going 
to, you know that, but for the sake of argu- 
ment what could one do? 

The dog starts another shadow and rages up 
the road barking furiously. He keeps this up, 
and in the intervals you can hear dogs answer- 
ing him from all the farms for miles around. 
Finally the shadows cease to be suspicious and 
you are close to the gates of sleep, when from 
the barnyard comes the song of the plumy 
messenger of day. <A roostercrowing in the 
middle of the night! What does the creature 
mean? You light a match; it is a quarter- 
past twelve exactly. At the breakfast table 
when this is mentioned a lady boarder states 
that roosters always crow at midnight. You 
are afraid to ask why, and feel vaguely that 
this is a religious fact of which it is a diegrace 
to be ignorant. Only you prefer sounds, city 
sounds, that have some meaning to them. 

The country is no longer quiet. This same 
programme is repeated nightly, and the still- 
ness is broken in many places, shattered into 
fragments. Does it become monotonous? Oh, 
no; nothing ever gets monotonous in the 
country. To suppose so is another of these 
popular misconceptions, A dogcan bark night 
after night for two months, and the exciting 
apprehension that you are about to be mure 
dered in very cold blood by a tramp never fades 
into monotony. PENNY. 


cee eS EDE — 


Bad for Pat. 
His Reverence—Patrick, you must do pen. 
ance by eating a bale of hay. 
Patrick—-Why, yer riverence? 
a harse er acow. 


Ov'm nather 





passenger. Any morning, rain or shine, Spar- 
row could be seen skimming out from the To- 





carried seven pennants, the best endorsation a 










ronto camp in his slender little racer the Eel, 
and with canvas spread eluding, like its name- 





sake, any attempt at capture or overhauling. 
In fact, there is only one thing in camp that 
could turn the Eel from her purpose when once 
her wings caught the wind, that was the bugle 
call to mess, And because of her indefatig- 
able stickatitiveness her owner sports a hand- 
some silk A.C. A. burgee, for the little craft did 
her work nobly in unison with the steady 
hand that sailed her. 

Altogether it did one’s soul good to see the 
Toronto boys pull ahead, and it did one’s eyes 
good to visit their camp, to loll about under 
trees that were as prolific of mirrors as the 
forest of Arden was of poems, to look skyward 
and see that big familiar white burgee with 
its scarlet ring flapping in the breeze; to look 
earthward and see a small tent in the door of 
which sat the picturesque artist of one of the 


great dailies, his tam-o’-shanter tipped over 


His Reverence—I know that; but you have | one ear, his pen and pencil ever busy, too much 


made an ass of yourself, 


so in this ideal place of idlers, for he soon 


racing man can have of his ability, and let it 
be whispered that if pennants were presented 


for popularity Mr. Douglas would have tripled 
his prizes—at least so said the racing men, and 
so echoed many voices from the ladies’ camp. 


But all things end, and the saddest day of the 


summer is the one wherein you strike camp— 
no more sweet cool mornings, when you dash 
down to the blue waters for your early dip; no 
more jolly breakfasts up in the big mess tent, 
followed by that delicious morning paddle you 
looked forward to from the moment you awak- 
ened; no more drifting out over the lagoons 
where the yellow flelds lie a margin and a sky- 
line for your sails to fret ; no more of that mad 
excitement when races are called and your 
favorite stands to win; no more purple even- 
ings that fade into dusk that the lurid camp 
fire colors, and that echo the rollicking songs 
and laughter of the assembled campers; no 
more slipping away from the glare and crackle 
of the flame to your.dreamy little canoe that 
rocks itself in the moonlight on the waves 
until you lie, 
Wiod-blown and wave-caressed until 
Your restless pulee grows still 
But in the after days you will know that the 
old A. C. A. camp ground is dearer, more 
beautiful to you than you thought it was, even 
when you called it ‘‘home” in those yellow 
August days of ‘93. 
E, PAULINE JOHNSON, 
The Lega! Curriculum Extended. 

Bradshaw.—Is it a fact that Whitcomb Riley 
has been offered a professorship in a law school ? 

Bagshaw.—So I understand. 

Bradshaw.—But, does he understand any- 





thing about law? 


Bagshaw.—He don’t have to. His depart- 


ment is Homely Rustic Phraseology. That ‘'s 
absolutely necessary nowadays in addressing 
country juries, 


Then, with a cry, I suddenly expose my face to view, 
And you should hear him laugh and crow when I sy 
** Booh |" 


Sometimes that raecal tries to make believe that he i¢ 


scared, 
And, really, when I firet began, he stared and stared acd 
etared ; 
And then hie under lip came out and further out it came, 
Till mamma and the nurse agreed it was a “ oruel shame '— 
But now what does that same wee toddling, lisping baby 4° 
But laugh and kick hie little heele when I eay ‘* Boob |” 


He laughs and kicks his little heels in rapturous glee, 204 
then 

In shrill, despotic treble bids me *‘ do it all aden!” 

And I—of course I do it ; for, ae his progenitor, 

It ie such pretty, pleasant play as this that I am for ! 

And it is, oh, such fan! and I am sure that I shall rue 

The time when we are both too old to play the game ©! 


“ Booh ! ” 
— Eugene Field in Chieago News 


Storm in the Mountains. 


The etorm is at the organ, 
Whoee dusky pipes are trees, 

And sweeps the leafy keyboard 
As players sweep the keys 

When groio’d rocfs of cathedrale 
Shake with the harmonies. 





Play on, O wild musician ; 
Touch the responsive keys, 

And make the huge pipes tremble 
With ravishing melodies ! 

I feel a zealot’s rapture, 
1 know hie ecetasies | 


Boom, bro z>-bells of the thunder, 
Ae when the Hoste invites 
Man's kneeling adoration 
Before the altar lighte— 
The wyetio, wexen planete, 
That wink in perfum’d pighte | 


What are the fanes and altare 
That bow before Time's rod ’ 

Thie ie the grandest temple 
That Levites ever trod— 

This vast pealm best expresses 
The majesty cf God | 


—H. Van A'len Fe quaon in the Californian 
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Between You and Me. 


HE funniest corner of the World’s 
Fair is certainly that small and 
le narrow passage lined with tiny 
shops, resounding with cries of 
* Bum—Bum—Bum—candy—ver’ 
nice, ver’ goot,” shrill shouts of donkey-boys 
as they run before or behind their cute little 
steeds, hoarse commands of camel-men as they 
pilot their ungainly beasts, laden with sway- 
ing, squeaking pairs of human beings, through 
the scattering crowd, roars of laughter as the 
throng watches the uneasy riders, and their 
serious old homely beasts, hurried Eastern 
passwords throwa from camel-man to donkey- 
boy or shop-keeper, ear-torturing beat of drum, 
endless chatter and call on every side, and 
above all, flags of quaint design, awnings, rugs, 
draperies, floating in this glorious week of sun- 
shine. The Plaisance is always full of visitors 
and the various fakes and shows ensnare the 
unwary, but the crowd go to the small turn™ 
stiles which lead into that slightly odorous, 
jubilant street of Cairo. Thither I also turned 
one afternoon about five o’clock, and hav- 
ing paid my fifteen cents I too passed 
beyond the turnstile and promptly began 
to laugh, and I never stopped until I left 
the merry corner at half past six. A camel 
was the center of acircle of over a hundred 
convulsed spectators ; on his back as he knelt 
on his mat of straw and sacking, was that 
homely and uncomfortable arrangement which 
passes fora saddle on his Humpship. Beside 
him stood avery stout old gentleman, portly 
enough for a place at any aldermanic table ; 
another corpulent and jolly-looking person was 
urging him to take a ride, and the pair of them 
were evidently out for a regular lark. After a 
good deal of bluffing the one climbed on the 
saddle, the other, bestrode the pillion and the 
camel began to get up. Now a camel's get-up 
is weird and startling: first the driver says 
words to him in an unknown tongue, then he 
says to the riders, ‘‘ Lean back,” and then the 
camel rears up behind—up, up he goes until 
you seem to be sitting on the side of a wall— 
then he heaves up his long double-jointed front 
legs and stretches out his neck and moves 
along. Miss Laura Giddings never did such 
manifold and limber things with any of her 
joints as the camel does with his backbone, 
He rotates it and disjoints it, and gets it 
together wrongly, and has to do the operation 
over and over, and you sit and squawk, and 
blush, and squeal, and slip on and off, and dis- 
locate your neck and hang on to the loops of 
rope which are mercifully suspended here and 
there for your preservation, and a cold dew 
breaks out on your forehead when he comes to 
the end of the street and you know he has got 
toturn somehow, and you are away up there 
with a thousand revolutions to the minute 
going on underneath you. 


To return to the Cheeryble Brothers. They 
mounted in safety amid the cheers of the sur- 
rounding populace, and were the observed of 
all observers as they proceeded down the gap- 
ing street waving their hands and then sud- 
denly making « grab for the ropes to keep 
their balance. They returned in due course of 
time, and the crowd formed round to see them 
descend. Sometimes this is funnier than the 
torture of the first upheaval. The camel 
dropped suddenly on his knees when the stout 
couple were not ready. As they felt him lean- 
ing forward the front gentleman let go his 
ropes and clutched backward at the legs of the 
gentleman on the pillion; he, for his part, also 
let go and clasped his partner firmly round the 
neck, Their doom was then assured ; they slid 
down the neck of the camel, who raised his 
head in disgusted protest and gave a perfectly 
demoniacal squeal, whereon the old gentlemen 
rolled apart and bumped over on the ground. 
lor fully five minutes the street of Cairo was 
one continuous cackle of laughter. Undis- 
mayed by this faux pas, McGinty and I essayed 
to ride the giddy creature, or rather one of 
them, for there are four or fiveon duty all day. 
We had all the trouble we wanted for five long 
minutes, and McGinty, at least, won’t ever do 
ic again. Camel riding is an acquired taste, I 
am quite convinced. The donkeys are autres 

hoses. I have quite lost my heart to the wee- 
+st of these canny little beasts. His name is 
Yankee Doodle, and his master is one of the 
donkey drivers from the new hotel in real 
Cairo. McGinty’s taste runs toa large donkey, 
white and lop-eared, whom the donkey man 
has named Mary Anderson. On these beasties 
did we canter and trot and race and run amuck 
this Saturday afternoon in Midway Plaisance. 
ra 


Yankee Doodle can canter, wee as he is, and 
McGinty was envious of my steed (which I had 
only secured by a bargain made a day in ad- 
vance) for Mary Anderson is not by any means 
& pretty goer. We had ourselves photographed 
after our last ride, and the preparations of our 
drivers for the seance were sufficiently start- 
ling. MeGinty’s man was most anxious to be 
in the picture, but my man thought one driver 
was enough and claimed precedence by right 
of his twenty-four hours’ acquaintance. Mc- 
Ginty's driver thereupon began to pull off his 
garments, and we were fora moment slightly 
embarrassed, but in a twinkling he stood be- 
fire us gownless but arranged ina gorgeous 
Eton jacket of gold embroidery and voluminous 
white bloomers, and of course he got in! They 
were as pleased as children with their tin- 
types, such as they were. 

. 


One day when McGinty wasn’t looking I 
Went upia the Ferris Wheel, and I’m afraid 
that fifty cents wasn't a goodinvestment. I[ 
found it very stupid, though no doubt the 
immense wheel is a triumph of engineering 
skill in the face of discouraging prophecies 
from noted engineers the world over. I 
found it stupid, at allevents. Another loco- 
motive enterprise is the elevated intramural 
railroad, a third rail trolley, which runs round 
about the Fair, as its name implies, first with- 
in the walls. You pay ten cents, and you ride 
the long day through, if you sodesire. It isa 
very handy way to get from place to place on 
the grounds. As we dashed into a station I 
glanced across to the other track and saw our 


Premier, Sir Oliver, waiting for his train. I 
shouted to him to have a good time, and he 
asked his secretary whol might be, I know, 
for the secretary told me later on, when I 
found him, at dusk, searching for the Premier 
in the Art Gallery. Lapy Gay. 












































































TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


IV.--The Dowager Queen 





It was evening in Silver Flat and the elite of 


the district were gathered in the saloon kept 


by one Isaacs of Israelitish extraction. 


There was the Deacon, his name a mild sar- 
casm only to be appreciated on a closer acquain- 
tance with the jeunesse doree of the Flat ; 
** Mister” Jackson, a scared individual who, on 


arrival at his claim, had so given his name 


Teasing in these parts was apt to be carried to 
a peculiar excess, and “ Mister” Jackson’s hair 


had not as yet resumed the horizontal posi- 
tion in which nature had intended it to grow. 
The man who sat on a barrel in the corner was 
called Music Bob, on account of a propensity to 
burst into song without the leas” provocation. 
When Bob did warble the Flat invariably dis- 
covered that its business in another direction 
was urgent and pressing. Beside him, on the 
floor, sat a young man of seraphic countenance 
and large innocent eyes. This was the Des- 
troying Angel—no sarcasm here ; destroy he 
did, right and left, passing over no houses as 
did his predecessor. A pretty girl afforded 
him great scope for amusement ; no pretty girl 
being forthcoming he could, with infinite ease, 
keep his hand ia with her grandmother. Yet 
in one sense the Destroying Angel was no 
ladies’ man ; he could shoot as straight and ride 
as hard as the Deacon and asa rule he was a 
general favorite ; it was only in his softer mo- 
ments that he allowed himself to fall a victi 
to the feminine charms which were so rare and 
valuable in the flats and mines of the West. 
He fall a victim, did I say? No, they rather, 
for the Destroying Angel could not count his 
slain on both his hands with his shapely feet 
thrown in. 

Somewhat apart from the others sat two 
men of rather better class than those whom I 
have just described. Don and Dave Fletcher 
were comparatively fresh arrivals at the Flat 
and had not as yet been altogether admitted to 
the full friendship and confidence of iss resi- 
dent members. They had bought the claim 
next Music Bob's, and had only come from the 
East to take possession about a month before. 
Don, the elder, was a man of about thirty, 
with an honest, kindly face and a herculean 
form which commanded respect. Dave was 
ten years younger, quite a boy, ia fact, of 
slender, though wiry build, He rejoiced in a 
little, soft, ladylike mustache, in hue and 
texture resembling corn-tassels, The Destroyer 
was a trifle jealous of that mustache and was 
already plotting a means by which Dave 
should be deprived of his too beautiful adorn- 
ment, 

As the brothers conversed in a low tone over 
their glasses of whisky, the sounds of a con- 
certina were heard outside and half a dozen 
diggers tumbled into the room. The foremost 
was producing discordant notes from his in- 
strument descriptive of stock-yards and pig- 
sticking. The Deacon and Mister Jackson, dis- 
turbed at their mild game of cards, growled 
out an order to “shut up,” which was promptly 
responded to by a long drawn screech tingling 
with discord and melancholy. The new 
arrivals were calling loudly for glasses, and 
Music Bob, inspired by the concertina, 
mounted his barre! and burst forth into Annie 
Laurie in a large and determined manner, 
which concentrated the attention of the whole 
party upon himself. 

** An’ it’s then thet Aanie Lar-ry,” 
he yelled, beating time with both hands anu 
one foot, 

‘*Guv me her promus trew ew.” 

The Destroying Angel covered his face with 
both hands and groaned aloud, while Dave 
Fletcher laughed. 

** Like wind in sum-mer sighin’,” 
continued Bob in a stentorian shout that over- 
flowed the saloon and floated right down the 
valley like the expiring whistle of an inebri- 
ated steam engine. 

*’Souse me a moment,” said a gentle voice, 
as Bob paused to fill his lungs for another 
shout ; “’scuse me, yer wanted outside,” and 
before the astonished musician could exclaim, 
he found himself seized by the belt and swung 
lightly as a kitten on to the grass outside. 

** Why, yer quite strong,” smiled the Deacon, 
looking up at Don as he closed the door. 

**Oh!” barst out Dave, ‘’ thet’s nothin’. 
him——” 

“Shut up, 


See 


Dave,” interrupted Don good- 





of Wurtemberg. 
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ROYAL WOMBN OF RUROPR. 





V.--Her Majesty the Queen of Saxony. 





humoredly. After that the saloon settled 
down composedly to card playing. Bob made 
no attempt to re-enter, though they could hear 
him at intervals as he lay on his back in the 
moonlight. 

** Like doo on the go—an lyin’ 

Ez the fall of her fa’ry fe—et,” 
till by and by he subsided and went to sleep. 
They had been quite silent for a little while, 
till the Destroying Angel, suddenly leaping 
upon the barrel, cried: ‘ Boys, I've got an 
idee.” 

“Keep it, sonny; ye'll never git ‘nuther,” 
remarked Mister Jackson quite saucily for 
him, while the others looked up, interested. 

‘““What is it?” they asked. 

** We'll hev a concert.” 

If a bomb had suddenly exploded beneath 
their noses they couldn’t have been more 
astonished, 

“Hev a concert! 
Where’ll we hev it?” 

“T've got it all fixed. We'll hev it right in 
here. An’ we kin rig up a platform easy ; an’ 
we'll ask the ladies over from Mudtown; an 
Bob kin sing, an’ you, Jim, kin play the concer- 
tina, an’ we'll dance after. The musical talent 
of Silver Flat is yet in its infancy,” continued 
the Angel, assuming the tone and attitude of 


Who? What with? 


an orator; ‘‘but, gentlemen, it shall be de- 
veloped. No outsider shall say that we kain’t 
offer a classic entertainment to the public. 
Gentlemen, what do ye say?” 

‘Bally !” from the Deacon. 

That settled it. The Deacon was the recog- 
nized leader of the Flat. What he did, the 
others, for the most part, copied. The concert 
would be carried through. It was a beautiful, 
a brilliant idea. None of the other flats had 
thought of such a thing. It would be grand 
for the Silver Flat to walk right past them like 
this. 

‘““We cud hev some tabeloos, p’r’aps,” sug- 


m | gested Dave diffidently. 


‘*What’s tabeloos?” demanded the Angel 
suspiciously. ‘“ Them things they put up for 
graves'ones?” 

“Oh, no, things yer know,” said Dave 
vaguely. ‘‘I think it’s tabeloos anyway. Yer 
copy pictur’s an’ hist'ry things, an’ dress peo- 
ple up to look like ’em. Somethin’ like the 
theater, ye know, only folks stands still.” 

‘“*Thet ’ud be a hit, of course. We'll hev to 
talk it over termorrer,” said the Angel doubt- 
fully, unwilling to go beyond his depth before 
the yellow mustache he longed to snip. ‘ Kin 
yer sing?” 

** No, but Don hez a banjo an’ he sings lovely.” 

Dave looked proudly at his brother as he 
spoke and Don returned the glance with an 
affectionate smile which caused the Deacon to 
stare at them both, more curiously than he had 
done before. 

**Guess those two kinder minds each other’s 
pie,” he thought. ‘ Wall, a little natooral 
affection will be refresh- 
ing in these ugly parts, 
and ez becomes the head 
of the church I'll hev to 
encourage it.” 

They talked far into 
the morning of the pro- 
posed entertainment. 
There would be no lack 
of performers the Angel 
saw; indeed, every man 
in the room wanted to 
contribute something, 
and as the card players 
had swelled to about 
thirty, small difficulties 
might be foreseen. By- 
and by they dispersed 
to their shanties as 
much excited over their 
plan as if ic had been 
an oratorio in the Albert 
Hall, only most of them 
had never heard of the Albert Hall and 
couldn't have spelled oratorio if they had 
tried. 

Don and Dave went off arm-in-arm to their 
shanty out of the evil-smelling saloon and into 
the pure, quiet night. 

* Old man,” said Don gently, ‘“‘yer shouldn't 
be praisin’ me up ‘fore these fellers.” 

** Kain’t help it, Don, yer such a brick !” 

‘*Pra'ps you think so, Dave, but everyone 
ain't ez fond of me ez you,” 





* And it's then that Annie 
Lar-rie” 


“That's bekas they're fools then.” Don 
laughed. 
“Yell never understan’ human nature, 


sonny. Things ez looks good ter one man ‘ull 
*pear quite rotten te ‘nuther, an’ the feller thet 
s’ports the rotten theory ez genr'ly c'rect.” 
Dave shook his head. ‘‘ Don't believe it,” he 
said. 

Later on, when the younger had gone to 
sleep, Don stood at his door and looked 
through the clear starlight to the hills beyond. 
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‘* Ef Dave wuz to lose his trust in me, er turn 
an’ hate me, I believe it ‘ud be the killin’ of 
one er both of us,” he muttered. 

Don little knew how nearly he reached the 
truth. Next morning’s light had _ scarcely 
broken when Dave was up and out. He went 
over to the general livery and, harnessing one 
of the horses to a light buggy, set off down the 
road. As he passed his own shanty, Don 
stepped out and laid his hand upon the reins, 

‘* Yer up early, Dave,” he said. 

Dave hung his head in a shamefaced way 
and turned an uncomfortable crimson. 

** I’m Jes’ goin’ over to Mudtown.” 

‘*Oh,” said Don quickly, “I hed intended 
goin’ over myself, but ez you hev the buggy——” 

Dave could scarcely do less than offer him 
the empty seat. The elder man looked hard at 
him as he refused, 
and noticed a dis- 
tinct look of relief i. ae 
pass over his bro- , 
ther’s features, 

“Yer didn’t 
happen to be goin’ 
to the store?” 

The question 
was given hesi- 


tatingly, almost 
nervously. 
7 Ww h y, y es,” 


answered Dave, 
twisting the reins 
into hard knots 
and looking away, “I thought I'd tell Miss 
Meg about the concert an'——” 

Just then asecond buggy whirled by, wherein 
sat the Destroying Angel in all the glory of a 
new shirt. He gave the Fletchers a curious 
look as he passed, and whipped up his horse. 
Both men watched him eagerly down the road, 
Don shading his eyes with his hand and Dave 
leaning out of the buggy. When they saw 
him take the Mudtown turning, Don leaped 
into the vehicle. 

‘“*Ez much my biz ez the Angel's,” he mut- 
tered, as he took the reins from Dave. 

It was an exciting race. The Angel had the 
start and the Fletchers extra weight. How- 
ever, just where the road narrowed something 
went wrong with the harness of the foremost, 
and the brothers passed him as he re-arranged 
his straps, scowling fiercely. He kept close at 
their heels after that, so that they emerged 
into the Mudtown street almost simultaneously 
and drew up at the store at exactly the same 
moment. 

Miss Meg was behind the counter, looking 
very refreshing in a blue cotton dress, with a 
white apron. She was not beautiful, but she 
looked a sweet girl, whom any man might 
love. With a woman's quick instinct she took 
in the situation at a glance, 

** Why, how do ?” she said, shaking hands all 
round. ‘I'm real glad to see you. Pop's out, 
but you must let me get you some—some— 
lemonade,” she finished bravely. 

They would have cheerfully swallowed 
vitriol at her command, and even the Angel 
took the unaccustomed beverage with the ut- 
most grace and gallantry. 

Meg seated herself on the counter, and her 
visitors grouped themselves artistically over 
the soap boxes and nail kegs which formed the 
principal furniture of the store. 

** What's doin’ at the Flat ?” she asked. 

‘“We're goin’ to hev a concert,” said the 
Angel, quickly blurting out the great news. 

‘*“A what?” exclaimed the girl, the pink 
flaming into her soft cheeks, 

‘“*A concert. Singin’ an’ music an’ a dance 
afterwards.” 

““How perfectly lovely! Whose idee ?” 

** Mine,” said the Angel proudly. ‘I ‘ranged 
it.” 

** You’re splendid !" cried Meg enthusiasti- 
cally. The Angel glowed with pride at the 
compliment, and Don and Dave looked gloomy. 

'* Whose goin’ te sing ?" 

**Oh ! Bob, and Don’s got a banjo—” 

“Oh! hev youa banjo, Mr. Fletcher? You 
must bring it over and play tome, I'm very 
fond of the banjo.” 

It was the Angel's turn tolook sulky. If she 
had said, “I'm very fond of white elephants,” 
he would have bought a white elephant on the 
spot, though he wouldn’t have known how to 
manage it. Don gracefully expressed his readi- 
ness and delight to do her bidding and then she 
turned to Dave. 

** An’I s’pose you came to ask me to drive 
over with you the night of the concert ?” 

“Oh!lef you wud!” exclaimed Dave, clasp- 
ing his hands with a fervent gesture, which 
conveyed subtle flattery tothe feminine breast. 

“I'll hev pleasure you beat,” responded Meg 
sweetly. 

After a little strained and desultory conver- 
sation, during which Meg kicked her heels 
gently against the counter and endeavored to 
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avoid two pair of scowling and reproachful 
eyes, the Angel rose to take his leave. He bent 
gracefully over the girl’s hand and murmureda 
few words in an undertone. Don moved a 
little away and whispered to Dave, ‘Say, bub, 
lend me the buggy now ez yer te hev her fer 
the concert. Lemme take her jes’ a little 
drive.” 

Dave was not ordinarily selfish but he did so 
want to improve this delightful occasion, so he 
wrinkled up his brow and tugged his soft 
mustache crossly. 

** Kain’t do it, Don. I brought the buggy over, 
an’ I'm goin’ to take her.” 

‘* Ez ye please,” said Don quietly. 

The Angel separated and Meg and Dave set 
off for their hour’s drive, while Don smoked on 
the steps and reflected bitterly on the turn 
things had taken. 

“I s'pose it’s ‘cause he’s young an’ hansum 
she likes him, an’ he’s dead in earnest. I never 
felt angry with Dave afore, but it does ’pear to 
me he hez too much tarnation cheek. Oh! 
psbaw ! what a fool I am to set an’ snivel ’bout 
a gal the Angel’s manners air better, an’ yet, 
an’ yet how sweet an’ natooral it ‘ud look 
fer her to be settin’ in my buggy with 
my arm roun’ her waist!” 

When Meg returned he got into the buggy 
again and the brothers turned homeward in si- 
lence. The firstcloud hadcome. Dave wasaware 
that Don was angry, but he was too elated to 
heed it. He whistled and sang, and was alto 
gether in such excellent and aggressive spirits 
that the elder became more and more incensed 
in a blind, unreasouing way, which bid fair to 
develop the tquabble into a more serious 
quarrel, 

After this the preparations for the concert 
were continued with much enthusiasm. It was 
to come off in two weeks’ time. ‘ Tabeloos ” 
had been decided on as being high-toned and 
recherche, but there was a good deal of diffi- 
culty in choosing subjects. The Destroying 
Angel and Dave, as being the beauty men of 
the Flat, were to arrange these between them- 
selves, and much excitement was caused by 
the mystery they made of it. 

They both continued to drive over to Mud- 
town many times during the week to see Miss 
Meg. The elder Fletcher went once, but to his 
astonishment the girl received him so coldly 
and showed him so plainly that his presence 
was undesirable, that he registered a mental 
vow never to trouble her again. Don was tried 
as far as his gentle, honest nature could 
allow. 

So things went on during the two weeks pre- 
ceding the concert, Meg unhappy and dis- 
gusted, she knew not why; the Destroyer 
smiling and gallant, as usual, because of a 
deep-laid scheme he knew of; Don jealous, 
almost to madness; Dave happy in a way, yet 
furiously angry that his brother should dare to 
interfere in his plans and projects. 

It was the afternoon of the day on which the 
concert was to be given, and Dave stood in the 
livery harnessing the horse preparatory to 
driving over for Miss Meg. Don strode into 
the shed and grasped his brother by the wrist. 

‘Look here, Dave,” ne said, *‘ what hev yer 
been sayin’ to Miss Meg ’bout me?” 

‘*{ don’ know what yer mean,” cried Dave. 
‘* Leggo my wrist, will ye?” 

“ Yer a liar!” 

The words snapped upon the air like shots. 

“I'ma liar!” screamed Dave. ‘I’m a liar, 
aml? Take that—an’ that!” 

He struck Don in the face with the heavy 
driving-whip he held in his hand. The elder 
quivered all over and then stood very still, 
while Dave with a half sob flung the whip 
from him and held out his hand. 

‘*Shake, ol’ man; I'm sorry.” 

Don drew himself up. 

‘* Ye've struck me,” he said slowly, “ an’ no 
man ever yet struck Don Fletcher but didn’t 
carry a mark to his grave. I tell yer, Dave 
ye've killed every spark of affection in me fer 
good an’all, It’s not that alone, but ye've tol’ 
Miss Meg a parcel of lies ‘bout me, an’ I tell 
yer ye’ll live to repent it.” 

His offer of friendship spurned, Dave shook 
his fist in his brother's face, 

* All right, Don Fletcher, I'll not forget ye’ve 
refused to shake.” 

Both men were thoroughly roused, but this 
was no time to settle disputes, so with a short 
and significant, ‘‘ See you later,” Don turned 
on his heel. 

The saloon was thrown open to the ex- 
pectant public at about eight o'clock. It pre- 
sented a most festive and extraordinary ap 
pearance. A small and rickety platform had 
been erected at the far end, which was just at 
present concealed from view by a curtain com- 
posed of the handsomest bed quilts that could 
be mustered on the Flat. The walls had been 
pasted over with pink tissue paper, having a 
simple and original dado of pine boards about 
halt-way up. Candles stuck in bottles were 
arranged in a double row at the front of the 
stage. These were the footlights, and emitted 
much smoke anda delicious odor of tallow. 
The dress circle was composed of the counter 
laid on its side, while a goodly array of kegs 
mingled with the chairs of dubious legs and 
uncertain backs, which provided accommoda- 
tion for the rest of the Flat. The audience 
trooped in with much giggling and flicking of 
skirts on the part of the ladies and a good deal 
of pushing and em ployment of curious idioms 
on the part of the gentiemen. Those who had 
wives accompanied them, and those who had 
not had nearly all managed to raise a * best 
girl” for the evening, so that there was quite a 
fair sprinkling of the fair sex. Occupying the 


front seats were Meg and Dave. She 
was looking very pretty in her Sun- 
day-best with a lace frill about her 
slender throat, but she was ill at ease 


and frequently exchanged glances with the 





Angel, who was managing the curtain. Dave, 
however, was beaming. He wore a ‘ biled” 
shirt and a most gorgeous tie and he had the 
prettiest girl in the room so he could afford to 
forget that he was to “see Don later.’ Don 
himself was somewhere in the background 
with Mister Jackson and the Deacon. 

By half-past eight most of the audience had 
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shuffled in and, as a delicate attention to the 
ladies, oranges, brought thirty miles at two 
dollars a dczen and pepperment mottoes, were 
passed round. The mottoes were Music Bob's 
idea, he thought they would “ break the ice 
an’ make things kinder pleasant and sociable 
all round.” 

Very soon the audience began to stamp and 
shout “ankor,” as an intimation that they 
were ready if the show was, and the curtain 
being drawn, it worked beautifully. Music 
Bob favored them with Her Bright Smile 
Haunts Me Still, rendered in high falsetto 
with frequent gasps for breath and much 
pathos thrown into the lass verse : 

“Every danger I hev krow'd 

Thet a reckless life kin fill,” 
which Bob felt to be particularly applicable to 
the occasior. He was rapturously applauded, 
however, and would have cheerfully given an 
*‘ankor” if the Angel had not hustled him off 
to make room for Mister Jackson. 

Mister Jackson was palpably nervous, and 
not even his elegant swallow-tail produced 
from goodness knows what recesses of the 
Flat wardrobes, could give him confidence. 

** Gennelmen--ahem—l’ve made—ahem— a— 
hem poem,” he announced, twisting his fingers 
“I'll see ef I kin recite it.” 

He fixed his eyes on the ceiling and rubbed 
his hands thoughtfully through his hair, then, 
rising oa his toes, he recited very rapidly and 
spasmodically : 

* Ladies an’ gennelmen of beautiful Silver Fiat, 
Thia cz the fust concert we've ever had 

An’ if yer don’ applaud when yer oughter an’ all that, 
{ guess you'll make this community pretty mad. 

I dunno ef I oughter—ahem—oughter— 
lemme see—oughter— ” 

‘Ye oughter but ye don’t,” shouted a voice. 
Poor Mister Jackson again rubbed his head and 
shuffled and ‘ahemed’ prodigiously and finally 
smiled with with charming candour at the 
audience. 

** The rest’s splendid but I guess I kin't recol- 
lect it,’ he remarked, and dived into his seat 
amid tumultuous applause. 

Two young ladies sang a duet in canon and 
there was a concertina solo and after that it 
was Don's turn. He seated himself with his 
banjo and looked about him with a sudden 
appreciation of the picturesqueness of the 
scene, 

The flaring candles were throwing strange 
shadows on the rough faces of the men and the 
softer features of the women, the pine logs 
showing through the pink tissue that had 
already begun to peel off in places, the bright 
reflections on the bottles piled up in a corner. 
A queer sense of pity for them all stole over 
him until he saw Dave and Meg exchanging 
mottoes, three feet away from him. It was 
then that he resolved to do himself credit and 
let her see he was not just a biz lump of 
muscle. 

His fingers crept over the strings and almost 
unconsciously he glided into the Swanee River. 
Don's voice was very sympathetic and ere long 
heavy hands stole to brimmiug eyes and more 
than one sob told that his song had gone home, 

There were many hearts there that were sad 
and dreary in spite of the biled skirts and gay 
ties and from these the longing for the old 
plantations would never fade away. Meg laid 
aside her mottoes and hid her face in her hands; 
she was quick to understand why he sang that 
song, and Dave stared at him ia undisguised 
astonishment. When he had finished Fletcher 
slipped away through the back door and out 

nto the night. He could still hear the stamp- 
ing of feet and the shouts for an ‘‘ankor” but 
he wanted to go away and think. 

Ten minutes later he returned to the saloon 
and dropped into an empty chair beside Dave. 

‘** Dave, I want yer te doa tabeloo with me,” 
he whispered, “a kinder s'prise fer the fellers,” 

It was the first time they had spoken since 
the livery episode and Dave concluded that 
Don was sorry he had rejected his overtures, 
besides he was having too good a time to 
quarrel with anyone, so he nodded and they 
arranged their picture under cover of The 
Eagle, sung in four parts by the Royal Male 
Quartette who had quartetted for the occasion. 
Don whispered his plan to the Angel and they 
decided to ‘‘ goon” next. There was some ex- 
citement among the audience who had never 
seen a tabeloo before so that when the curtain 
went up, very jerkily and crookedly chis time, 
they all rose to their feet. 

“This, ladies and gentlemen, is a tabeloo 
taken from a very fine pictur which you 
may see any day on yer steamer soap 
boxes ef yer use the steamer. It is called 
‘the Dool,’” announced the Angel, waving his 
arm in the direction of the platform. A good 
deal of scrub pine and underbrush had been 
strewn about the floor,and Mr. Isaac's flowering 
oleander stood in a tub against the wall. ., Don 
and Dave were discovered standing as far apart 
as the limited stage permitted, cladin their 
everyday attire, with long boots and sombrero 
hats. Each held a revolver and each scowled 
defiantly and flercely at the other. Suddenly 
the larger figure spoke and the onlookers 
pressed forward to catch the drift of the pecu- 
liar tabeloo, 

** Dave Fletcher, you know what I mean by 
* seein’ you later.’ Will you give her up?” 

‘* No,” thundered Dave. 

** Then by heaven I'll shoot !” 

‘** And by heaven so will I.” 

A burst of applause followed this spirited bit 
of acting, but Meg turned white as a sheet. 

**One,” shouted Don, “two, three.” There 
was a crash and Dave fell heavily forward. It 
was done so well that you might have thought 
it was real, and the stamping and clapping in- 
creased tenfold. 

* Look!’ screamed a voice, “ oh! look, look, 
look !” 

A thin stream cf red rolled along the plat- 
form and dripped tothe floor. Don had not 
stirred, but now his arm dropped to his side, 
With one bound Meg was beside him staring 
into his face. 

“Oh! fool, fool!" she cried, “ ye've shot him 
an' I married the Angel this mornin’.” 

The men were surging and pushing about 
them now and hands stole ominously to 
balts, but somehow, even with the dead 
body of Dave lying right there before them, 
they did not dare to touch his brother, 

**What’s that!" said Don stupidly; “yer 
married ¢” 

** Yes, this morain’,” sobbed Miss Meg with 
her head on the Angel’s shoulder. 
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Don knelt down beside his brother and whis- 
pered in his ear: ‘“‘ All fer a woman, Dave, all 
fer a woman ’at wasn’t worth it,” and before 
they had time to see what he was doing he 
placed the muzzle ot his revolver to his mouth 
and fired. FrANcIs MORISON, 





Miseries of a Mille-Millionaire. 





Yes, I found myself suddenly and unexgect- 
edly possessed of wealth—unlimited wealth, 
before which the Rothschilds, Vanderbilts, 
and Jay Goulds’ fortunes paled, and even 
Monte Christo’s fabled millions were as naught. 
It amounted to one thousand million pounds. 
A one and nine noughts! Try and conceive the 
sum if you can, and if you cannot, give up the 
calculation in despair and be content with 
wishing you had got it. Why, the interest on 
it, even at three per cent., would come to 
thirty millions a year, over £82,000 a day, £3,- 
424 an hour, £57 a minute! Great Scot! it was 
enough to turn the brain of a chronic statisti- 
cian! 

How had I come by it? Had I inherited it, 
hoarded it, or stolen it? Had I won it on the 
turf, or the Stock Exchange, or in some gigan- 
tic gamble at Monte Carlo? Or had I been to 
the magic island where they have discovered 
the philosopher's stone, and daily turn all other 
metals into gold? 

Well, Iam not very clear upon the point my- 
self, nor does it specially matter. Suffice it to 
Say that was what I was worth at the time : one 
thousand million pounds and a few odd pence ; 
and a sore trouble it was to me, I can tell you. 
I had no relations to signify. I could never 
hope to spend it, capital or interest, if I lived a 
hundred years. The thought was a maddening 
one; and then my fertile brain set itself to 
work to devise some means by which this 
marvelous fortune should render my name 
famous, and at the same time contribute to 
the well-being and happiness of mankind, 
either individually or collectively. Ah, I had 
it! A scheme which—but no matter. I would 
repair instantly to my friend, Contango Day, 
the stockbroker, and ask his advice. 

I therefore ascended a modest ’bus wending 
its way citywards. I would do the poor, over- 
worked conductor a good turn, I thought. My 
fare was twopence, I gave him a penny, a 
halfpenny and a sovereign dexterously placed 
beneath. 

‘* Keep it, my friend, and may heaven bless 
you!” I exclaimed, when he drew my attention 
to the supposed mistake; and as I walked 
away waving my hand to him, I could see him 
tap his forehead to the policeman at the corner, 
whereupon that functionary also tapped his 
capacious brain-pan. Good heavens! Would 
people only think me mad for getting rid of my 
superfluous wealth? I had, however, reached 
Mr. Day's office and latd my difficulty before 
him. 

**T'm sure I don’t know what you can do 
with it,” he replied. ‘* You had better invest it 
in first-class securities, and then you'll make a 
terrible bother in the city, for you wiil have to 
buy up such enormous amounts of stock, there 
will be an unnatural rise ali round. They will 
wonder what is up in Capel Court, and some of 
the speculators will bless you, I can tell you. 
But I don’t think you can look after yourself 
with a future like that. Your best plan would 
be to turn yourself into a gigantic joint stock 
trust company. See what a splendid invest- 
ment and what exceptional security it—I 
mean you—would offer. You could wait a bit, 
and join yourself on allotment if you went off 
allright. That would shift your responsibility 
and secure you from all loss.” 

** Loss of such a sum as——” 

**Oh, one never knows! You can't be too 
careful |" 

It just dawned upon me that Contango was 
trying to exploit me, and that his fervid 
imagination had already placed him on my 
board of prospective directors. 

“I sha’n’t do anything of that kind,” I 
answered ; ‘‘ the one hundred thousandth part 
of the money will be more than enough for me. 
With the rest I must strive to benefit man- 
kind. This is what I want your advice on: 
Do you think it would do for me to write to 
the Government and offer to pay off the na- 
tional debt?” 

*““Good heavens!” cried the stockbroker, 
jumping from his seat. ‘‘ Are you mad? When 
Goschen reduced the interest on the funds, do 
you know how it threw the money into the 
open market? You would ruin thousands of 
poor people and make speculation in wild cat 
schemes more rampant than ever. Consuls 
gone, where are we? Don't think of it! In- 
vest in Argentine Rails; go to Monte Carlo; 
take out a theatrical company ; start a new 
Panama canal ; throw your money into the sea, 
Do anything iasane like that—there will be no 
loser save yourself—but doa't” (he grasp:d my 
hand and tears arose to his eyes) ‘for God's 
sake, don’t do this thing—as a personal favor 
to me, don’t wipe out the national debt |” 

I made him no promise. however, for I was 
not fully convinced. A wilful man will have 
his way, especially a wilful mille-millionaire ; 
and as soon as I had returned home I wrote a 
letter embodying my proposal to the Chan- 
cellor of the Exchequer. In due course arrived, 
not that energetic statesman's grateful thanks 
on behalf of the nation, as I had anticipaced— 
but the following stereotyped missive : 

“Dear Sir,—I am directed to acknowledge 
receipt of your letter bearing date 20ch inst., 
which shall receive attention in due course.” 

Red tape in excelsis ! 

Two or three days after my visit to the city 
I sat disconsolately at the window of my sub- 
urban residence. I had dropped a few sover- 
eigne in the road, and was now amusing my- 
self by watching how soon they would be 
picked up, and by whom. I soon observed 
they were nearly all well dressed people, who 
did not want them ; but this, I retlected sadly, 
was the way of the world. 

Glancing listlessly at the morning paper on 
my knee, I caught sight of the following para- 
graph under the heading of “ Police Intelli- 
gence”: 

‘At Bow street, John Bulkin, conductor, in 
the employment of the General Omnibus Com. 
pany, was brought up, charged with a murder- 
ous attack upon his wife. Police constable 
9999 deposed that the prisoner had shown him 
a sovereign which had been given him by an 
eccentric gentleman traveling on his ‘bus, 
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Prisoner announced his intention of going on 
the drink. Other witnesses proved that he 
was avery good husband when sober, but it 
was during a fit of intoxication that he had 
committed the assault upon his wife, from the 
effects of which it is not expected she will re- 
cover. Bulkin seemed much affected, and 
said, ‘It was all along o’ that there bloke and 
his bloomin’ quid !’” 

The newspaper dropped from my hand, a 
convulsive shudder passed over my whole 
frame, and I covered my face with both hands 
as the horrible image rose up before my eyes of 
that poor home wrecked by drink and crime; 
the man whom I had thought to benefit stand- 
ing in a felon’s dock—that it was the same 
there could be no doubt—and all this sorrow 
and misery wrought by my accursed gold! 

It was no use to me; was it no use to any- 
one else either? I must not invest it for fear 
of upsetting the money markets of the world. 
They would not let me repay the nation’s debt, 
and now it nad indirectly caused the death of 
a fellow-creature—a woman! What was I to 
do with it? Oh, heavens! 

I sprang to my feet and was about to rush in 
anguish from the house, when the servant en- 
tering, announved a visitor. 

‘*Show him in,” I cried ; anything to dis- 
tract me from my fearful thoughts. 

* Well, sir, he is rather a suspicious-looking 
character, so I thought I had 24 

‘* The more suspicious the better! He may 
be in want of assistance. Show himin, I say!” 

The servant retired, and a moment later an 
angular person, of indefinite age, entered the 
room. 

His threadbare clothing was reminiscent of 
better days and his countenance of ardent 
spirite. His top hat had lost its pristine 
gloss and his boots were “things of shreds 
and patches,” like Gilbert’s wandering min- 
strel. But I knew him, I remembered him as 
a clerk in a city office, and his name was Edom 
Pougher. I shook him by the hand and asked 
him to be seated. 

** You'll pardon my intruding upon you, Mr. 
Dives, but I have heard of the large fortune 
which you have come into.” 

‘* Bad news travels fast,” I said sadly, and he 
looked up in some surprise. ‘‘ Whom did you 
hear it from?” 

‘“*I don’t know. Someone in the city.” 

** Well, what can I do for you?” 

**Tt’s just like this, sir,” Edom replied, ner- 
vously fumbling with his hat. ‘‘I have been 
out of a situation for a long time. Things have 
been going from bad to worse with me, and, as 
you may perceive, my clothes have not got 
exactly newer in the process; so that now I 
am really ashamed to apply anywhere for em- 
ployment; and if I wasn’t, they'd ba ashamed 
to have me—which comes to the same thing, 
or worse, for Ican generally pocket my sense 
of shame for a consideration. Now, what I am 
going to ask you, sir, is this: Would you be so 
kind as to lend me three or four pounds? I 
could get a new rig-out for that. I should feel 
myself a man again, and shouldn’t fear to face 
the most dreadful possible trials.” 


How often has a similar request been prof- 
fered—sometimes by the truly needy, some- 
times by the professional cadger—but how sel- 
dom has so modest an application been made 
toa mille-millionaire! Perhaps it is because 
mille-millionaires are scarce: and well that 
they are, for there are too many very poor and 
toc many very rich people in this world al- 
ready. 

Edom Pougher was an honest, well-meaning 
fellow enough, I felt sure. I would not fall 
into the same grievous mistake as I had made 
in the case of the poor conductor. That was 
too small a sum to doa man any real good, 
only enough to lead him to drink and destruc- 
tion. No, I would give this man such a sum 
as would place him beyond the reach of want 
and necessity ; so I opened my desk and wrote 
out a cheque, which I handed to him, saying at 
the same time: 

‘*Here, Mr. Pougher, take this, but not as a 
loan. Oblige me by accepting it as a smali 
gift from a wretched man who has more money 
than he knows what to do with.” 

He took the little slip of paper, and gazed at 
itfor a few moments in open-mouthed aston- 
ishment. 

‘* Haven't you made some mistake, Mr. 
Dives?” he said at last, ‘‘a few noughts too 
many—or, or something?” 

**I think not ; £5,000, I believe? Yes, that 
is quite right.” 

** But, sir, lam rather a queer-looking chap 
just now to go and cash such a re 

** My bankers are prepared for anything, and 
the signature of Job Dives is sufficient to dis- 
arm all surprise. A smaller sum you may be 
tempted to waste. This will give a modest 
competence for life, for I trust to see you in- 
vest wisely and safely.” 

‘* That you may depend upon. 
knew how tothank you !" 

**Do not thank me at all,” I exclaimed hast- 
ily putting a stop to his profuse gratitude. ‘‘I 
have rather to thank you for helping to relieve 
me of a grievous and heavy load.” 

When he had taken his departure, I uttered 
a heart felt sigh. Perhaps I had succeeded at 
last, in doing a little good, and making at least 
one poor man happy ! 

Then I betook myself to Bulkin, the conduct- 
or’s, hoping to atone for some of the mischief 
which I had done; but, alas! it was too late. 
Gold was useless here. All I could do was to 
pay for the funeral of his wife—my victim, as I 
felt her to be! 

Some time after this I received by post the 
prospectus of a new joint-stock company, 
which caused me much surprise. It was en- 
titled: *‘Beguille and Curedent, Limited,” 
and was established to acquire an old and flour- 
ishing concern for the supply of crutches and 
tooth picks to the nobility and gentry. Capi- 
tal, fifty thousand pounds in farthing shares. 
But the strangest part of all to me was that 
Mr. Edom Pougher, the vendor, would take 
half the purchase money in preferred shares. 


Edom Pougher! Were there two Edom 
Poughers in the world? Could this be my 
Edom Pougher! Had he not been so poor as 
he pretended to be, or what was the mystery ? 


Alas! It was elucidated only too soon, when 
Beguille and Curedent, Limited, came to a 
dismal smash (which it speedily did, for it ap- 
peared there was no longer so large a demand 
for crutches and toothpicks among the nobility 








Ah, if I only 





and gentry as had been the case some years 
ago), and Edom Pougher was brought up for 
fraud at the Old Bailey. 

Oh, how eagerly I watched the progress of 
the case, and how my heart was chilled to ice 
within me when the facts came to light! It 
appeared that he had bought a worthless busi- 
ness for £5,000 (my £5,000), which he had sold 
again to a company for £20,000. 

Impossible! Why, my dear sir, that sort of 
thing is done every day—regularly ! Inevit- 
able ruin followed, in which the poor creditors 
and shareholders were involved—widows, 
orphans, needy men with small earnings ; 
and I was the unwitting cause of it all. 
Oh, why had I not given him the small sum 
which he had.asked for, instead of such 
an ‘amount as had only placed him in the 
way of temptation? Stay! there was one 
atonement [ could make. God might repair 
the fault which gold had committed. I offered 
to repay the creditors and the deluded share- 
holders all that they had lost. 

They crowded round me—the needy men, 
the widows and the orphans, and a thousand 
more besides. My cheques flew like the driven 
snow. I paid whatever I was asked, nor ever 
enquired into the claims until I must have dis- 
bursed more money than ever Beguille and 
Curedent, Limited, had had liabilities. At 
last two stern-faced men seized me by the 
shoulders, and when I offered them money 
they answered : 

‘“Cheque be blowed! We don’t want no 
cheques! We'll check you just enough!” 

Then I knew that they were madhouse at- 
tendants. I struggled wildly with them to be 
free, and—— 


And awoke to find that it was all a dream— 
that I did not possess one thousand million 
pounds. I was infinitely happy at the dis- 
covery that I was not sorich, if such dire mis- 
fortunes must follow the possession of un- 
limited wealth !--7'%t- Bits. 





“For Years,” 


Says CARRIE E. STOCKWELL, of Chester- 
field, N. H., “I was afflicted with an 
extremely severe pain in the lower part of 
the chest. The feeling was as if a ton 
weight was laid 
on a spot the size 
of my hand. Dur- 
ing the attacks, the 
perspiration would 
stand in drops on 
my face, and it was 
agony for me to 
make sufficient 
eflort even to whise 
per. They came 
suddenly, at any 
hour of the day or 
night, lasting trom 
thirty minutes to 
half a day, leaving as suddenly; but, for 


several days after, I was quite pros- 
trated and sore. Sometimes the attacks 





were almost daily, then less frequent. After 
about four years of this suffering, I was 
taken down with bilious typhoid fever, and 
when I began to recover, I had the worst 
attack of my old trouble I ever experienced. 
At the first of the fever, my mother gave 
me Ayer's Pills, my doctor recommending 
them as being better than anything he 
could prepare. I continued taking these 
Pills, and so great was the benefit derived 


that during nearly thirty years I have had 
but one attack of my former trouble, which 
yielded readily to the same remedy.” 


AYER’S PILLS 


Prepared by Dr. J.C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Masa. 
Every Dose Effective 


ARTISTS——- 





use cnlv the best colcra if you want the best reeulte. 


WINSOR & NEWTON'S Oil and Water Co’ors 


are the best jn the world and have been manvfactured 
specially for Her Majesty the Queen and 
Royal Family. 


DON'T use poor colors. These are within reach of all. 
If your dealer will not supply them send direct to 


A. RAMSAY & SON, Montreal 


Wholesale Agente for Canada. 
ATKINSON’S 


Parisian Tooth Paste 


Whitens the TEETH and Sweetens 
the Breath 


The Most Agreeable Dentifrice in Use 








HEADQUARTERS FOR... 


ROSES —— 


AND OTHER CUT FLOWERS 


Fioral desigas made and delivered on shortest notice to 
any part of the city. 


H. DALE 


238 Yonge Street Telephone 783 


MARTIN McMILLAN 


GROCER 
Tel. 641 431 Yonge St 


NEW SEASON'S 
JAPAN TEAS 


JUST TO HAND. 


FINE NEW BLACK TEAS 


Special value. Also full lines of 


INDIAN AND 
CEYLON TEAS 


MARTIN McMILLAN, 481 Yonge St. 








W. LAUDER & 60. 


Successors to J. Eveleigh & Co. 


389 King Street West 


THE LEADING HOUSE FOR 


FINE TRUNKS 
TRAVELLING BAGS 


All Kinds of Traveller's Requisites. 


Poeket Books. 
Shopping Bags 
Dog Collars 


Repairing in all Branches 
Telephone 2944. 


SPECIAL NOTICE 


TO 


CONSUMERS 


FOR A LIMITED TIME 


We will, on receipt of 


50 OF OUR TRADE MARKS 


DERBY 
GCAIPS 


In any form, forward prepaid, one 
of our elegant 


Chromo 
Photographs 
Art Studies 


D. RIVGHIE & CO. 


Montreal, Canada, and London, Eng. 





The DERBY CAPS will be found on all 
our goods—PLUG, CUT PLUG TOBACCO 
and CIGARETTES. 


- The Canada 
Sugar Refining Co. 


(Limited) MONTREAL 
Manvuracrunses oF Rarinap Suess OF THE WELL-EEOW 


y 
a 


OF THE HIGHEST QUALITY AND PURITY 
Made by the Latest Processes, and Newest and Best Ma 
chinery, not surpassed anywhere. 


LUMP SUGAR 


In 60 and 100 Ib. boxes. 


‘‘CROWN” Granulated 


Special Brand, the finest which can be made. 


EXTRA GRANULATED 


Very Superior Quality. 


CREAM SUGARS 


(Not dried). 


YELLOW SUGARS 


Of all Grades and Standards. 


SYRUPS 


Of all Grades in Barrels and half Barrels. 


SOLE MAKERS 


Of high class Syrape in Tins, 2 Ibe. and 8 Ib. each 





THE RECOGNIZED STANDARD 
BRANDS 


CIGARS 


«il alleen: 5 
EL PADRE - ~- 10c. 


AND 


MADRE E HiJO 10 & 16c. 


The Best Value 
The Safest Smoke 
The Most Reliable 


THE PUREST OF THE PURE 


NO CHEMICALS 
NO ARTIFICIAL FLAVORING 
THE BEST VALUE 
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Cricket Notes. 


LL eyes are now 
A turned toward 
the eleven men 


who have been 
\ % chosen to repre- 




























States 
‘on Rosedale 
grounds the first 
half of next 
week. There is 
, -)\ less adverse cri- 

_-~ ticism of the 
. eleven this year 
than on any oc- 
casion within 
my recollection, 
if I bar out Chat- 
ham and Ot- 


“aye oo! 


tawa, where the people are supposed to be up 


inarms, The cricketers who have long been 
accustomed to grumble and talk about rings and 
cliques have nothing to say now, but admit that 
it is hard to see how the team could have been 
bettered. Here are the averages of the two 
teams that will oppose each other taken from 
the American Cricket Annual of last year, the 


A Sad Case. 


present year averages not yet being accessi- 
ble : 








CABADA, 
Bat. Bowl 
F. W. Deery, TOCOMOO...ccccccccccccsecesssse. SVL —— 
J. M. Laing, * pewen vo — 
P. C. Goldingham, Toronto.................. 22 73 
D. W. Saunders, MS eaeesvévdesecete 28560 — 
A. Gilleepie, Hamilton............. ... 6850 336 
A. meeeeee lnc ‘ . 2160 — 
T. 8S. O. Saunders, Vancouver..........*. 4240 — 
M. G. Bristowe, Ottawa.......... . 1360 675 
H H. Hansard, St. John - — 
G. 8. Lyon, Rosedale.............. 1294 770 
A Grew London................. eee 
BOP aster seve rosevesen 25 7 597 
UNITAD STATES. 
Bat. Bow) 
G.S Patterson, Germantown.... .-- 6856 1175 
F. W. Ralston, = ; —_ Ss ——— 
F. H. Bohlen, = 2313 —— 
E W. Olark, jre., ~ = aeuases . 2126 904 
R. D. Brown, = . 4000 —_— 
HI. Brown, — ~séewen 6 00 
W. W. Noble, - . $513 1098 
HH. Bailey, Merion......... 9.21 1588 
Barton King, Tioga ‘ 2160 873 
J W. Muir, Belmont . 2557 1654 
ey | rer ee Tere 6465 1034 
Averagee . 2890 1186 


An acquaintance from Chicago informs me 
that the great G. S. Patterson has not been 
making such terrific scores as he did during 
previous seasons. Still our men will be lucky 
if they dispose of him as cheaply as they did 
two years ago at Bloor street. 

Everybody knows what Terry is, the best all- 
round player in Canada, and it is fitting that 
in considering the Canadian team he should be 
named first, If it were not that he hates a 
slow game and positively will not wait more 
than one over for something to punish, he 
could make a century every day. Let us hope 
he will be patient in this game, remembering 
that time will not be called on him for four 
days if he needs that amount of time. 

Laing comes next. He is patisnt enough 
and seldom exerts his strength until he gets 
twenty up. I expect Terry and Laing to make 
big scores in this game. The latter is the star 
bowler of the eleven and will probably give 
the Yanks something new to handle. When 
gunshots and lobs alternate from the same 
delivery, the batsman having no premonition 
of what to expect, but having to gauge the 
speed while the ball is in the air, he cannot 
generally pound up a big score. But there is 
one thing about Laiog'’s bowling which the 
captain should note—he is generally very 
deadly or comparatively harmless, there being 
a wide middle distance which he never occu- 
pies. On the’ lawn this year he has done 
phenomenal work against such clubs as Hamil- 
ton and Ottawa, yet he bowled ten overs in 
vain against Port Hope school. Usually he is 
destructive, but he needs success to encourage 
him to further successes, 

P. C. Goldingham is a fine bat, but I do not 
think his bowling would accomplish much in 
the international. For the past month he has 
not batted much in matches but has practiced 
steadily. Just why he has not made his ap- 
pearance in more games during August I do 
not know, but his average is all right. He 
will probably make a good score ian one innings, 
It all those people score whom I am picking 
Out as scorers, we will win the match. Only 
the old inhabitants can remember when a 
Canadian really made a score in an interna- 
tional game. 

D. W. Saunders, like Goldingham, has rather 
dropped from local view during August. He 
has been playing with Guelph rather than 
Toronto, although he did take in the western 
tour of the latter club, making 116 not out at 
Chatham, There is no cricketer more gener- 
ally liked than Dyce Saunders, none for whose 
skill we all have greater respect, but we all 
know how nervous he is on going to bat. All 
we can do is to hope that he will get his 
strength and skill into working order. 

A. Gillespie has not been doing anything 
brilliant this year, although his batting aver- 
age was the highest in Canada last year. He 
has been devoting considerable attention to 
yachting this season, but will probably come 
off as a bowler as usual. 

A. F, R. Martin is a good bat, has made a 
number of good scores this year and is not 
troubled with nervousness. He is also a good 
tlelder, 

T. S. C. Saunders is also a good bat, good 
wicket keep and fielder, and will be up at the 
top in all-round good work. 

M. G. Bristowe is a good all-round man, bat- 
ting and bowling well. 

G. S, Lyon after opening the season very 
Poorly has pulled up during August and got on 
the team by his work at the last moment. He 
will probably do well. If Lyon would use his 
keen eye and drive as he used to he would 
Score well, He has shown a disposition of late 
to hang at the wickets, content to stop a ball— 
content to let anything alone that will let him 
alone. He has overcome this tendency in his 
last couple of innings, I am told. 

Hansard and Grew are the unknown men of 
the eleven, With regard to the former I may 
Say that the idea has got abroad that he is a 





























Dobson—See that man? Well, he’s an artis 
Hobson (a baseball fanatic, pityingly)—Ah ! 
I suppose ? 


bowler, and was chosen for his bowling. Some 
critics say that the team has too many bowlers. 
Hansard isa good change bowler, but he is 
chosen for his batting. By referring to the 
list of centuries made last year in America 
(contained in the Cricket Annual), it will be 
seen that on July 15, playing for St. John, 
N.B., against the officers of H.M.S. Magiciene, 
he made 161 not out. He has made some other 
fine performances since then, and is regarded 
asa strong addition to the batting strength of 
the team. Grew of London is a modest gentle- 
man, but a good cricketer for all that, seriously 
determined to justify his selection for inter- 
national honors. He is a very slow bowler, 
with a decided spin and swift rebound, a 
strong bat and sharp fielder. 

The team is good in bowling, batting and 
fielding, and if beaten the defeat will be more 
significant than any recent drubbing we have 
received at the hands of the Americans. 

Kenney and Atkinson of Chatham have de- 
clined to figure as spare men in this game, 
and also to take part in the practice match here 
the last two days of this week. If I remember 
rightly, Atkinson also withdrew last year. It 
may be good policy to refuse any but the full 
honor of a place on the eleven, but adherents of 
the game will not raise any clamor in behalf | 
of the Chatham men while they pursue 
such a policy. If they had allowed their names | 
to stand as spare men, had played in the prac. | 
tice match and impressed their merits on the ' 
score books and on the spectators, they would 
have bettered their position. It will be re- 
membered that W. W. Jones after one of these 
practice matches felt it his duty to hand in his | 

\ 
i 


resignation and insist on its acceptance, be- 
cause he failed to play in good form. Someone 
on this occasion may exhibit like good sense 
and self-abnegation. What is the position 
of the Chatham men? Kenney is a good 
bowler, but the first thing that occurs to the 
public mind when he is mentioned is that | 
while he was bowling on his own wicket Bow- 
banks made a century and D. W. Saunders 
made 116 not out, both in one week. Kenney 
should have accepted a place on the practice 
eleven and put some more recent performance 
before public attention. Some complain that | 
Ackland of Ottawa should have beenon. His 
average last year was only 158, which was 
beaten by six London Asylum men, four 
Hamilton and a couple of dozen other men 
scattered here and there. We saw him twice 
fail to do anything on the lewn this year, and 
heard of him failing elsewhere. Mr. Ackland 
has lots of time ahead of him and I do not 
think he will thank his friends for thrusting | 
him forward prematurely, 

The practice team under W. W. Jones is a 
good one and will give the international men a | 
large contract. It is composed as far as pos- 
sible of professionals, and has some great bow!- 
ing talent. Iam writing this before the game 
commences and cannot comment on the play. 

It is interesting to note that the three inter- 
national men who played in games last Satur- 
day got into doubles. A. F. R. Martin against 
East Toronto made 55, Rev. F. W. Terry against 
New Fort made 34, and J. M. Laing against 
Toronto Junction made 30. In each case the 
** elect” secured top score. 

By the way, every cricketer who has a desire 
to keep posted on the game should buy a copy 
of the American Cricket Annual. It only costs 
sixty cents at the book store and contains the 
records of nearly all the clubs and individual 
players on the continent. Itisa fine thing to 
keep from year to year. MACK, 








Killing a Fashion. 





At the garrison town of Maria-Theresianopel, 
in Hungary, the ladies have been getting into 
the habit of taking with them to the theater 
plush bags of various sizes and colors, in which 
they kept all their paraphernalia, such as 
opera-glasses, sweets, handkerchiefs, smelling- 
bottles, etc. The sight of a row of these pot- 
bellied receptacles dangling over the ledge of 
the dress circle and boxes was, to say the least 
of it, peculiar; whilst the incessant manipula- 
tion of these ornamental appendages by their 
fair owners had the effect of diverting the at- 
tention of the audience from the proceedings 
on the stage. To make matters worse, the 
fashion “caught on” among the lower classes, | 
and Biddy, strolling in the park at the side of | 
her faithful trooper, was sure to have a plush 
bag swinging in her hand. 

The said fashion is now dead. 

It came to pass in this wise. Last week, and | 
for several nights in succession, the officers of 
the Hussars quartered at M—— bougat up all | 
the front seats in the boxes and dress circle, | 
and turned up at the performance carrying on 
their arms an ordinary forage bag, somewhat 
less than the usual size, which they slung over 
the ledge in imitation of the ladies. The joke 
created no little amusement, and roars of 
laughter shook the house when the officers pro- 





SS eS Shsesestensssssienassusesmsnensmmsss 


| study sent in. 


| discreet in speech, honest and truthful ; lack of culture 


| either delay or control. 








t ; but he used to be a professional ball player. 
too bad ! too bad! Rum got the beteer a him, 


duced from their bags opera-glasses, monocles, 
sweets, handkerchiefs, and here and there a 
tobacco-pouch or a snuff-box. . Since then the 
plush bags have disappeared from the horizon. 
—Hamburger Nachrichten. 


On the Field of Combat. 








After several passes, one of the antagonists 
had inflicted a scratch on the other, and was of 
opinion that honor was thereby fully satisfied. 
But one of the seconds, who claimed to know 
all about such matters, declared that the 
wounded man was well able to continue the 
fight. Whereupon the duellist politely handed 
him his sword, saying: ‘*Then you amuse him 
a bit; I’m done up.”—Le Monte Illustre. 

As to Jingleberry. 

‘* Jingleberry is a bright fellow. He can talk 
very brilliantly for an hour,” said Harkaway. 

‘** Perhaps I met him at the beginning of his 
second hour,” said Dawson. 











Correspondence Coupon 


The above Coupon must accompany every graphological 
The Editor requests correspondents to ob- 
serve the following Rules : 
consist of at least six lives of original matter, including 
several capital letters. 2 Letters will be answered in their 





1. Graphological studies must 


order, unless under unusual circumstances. Correspon- 
dents need not take up their own and the Editor’s time by 
writing reminders and requests for haste 3 Quotations, 
Please address 


Enclosures unless accompanied 


seraps or postal cards are not studied. 4 
Correspordence Column. 
by coupors are not studied 


Zitta —I have just come across your April letter, which 
reminded me of you. I hope things have gone well with 
you, and that I shall see your pretty writing soon again. I 
am eure I answered your letter at the time. 


Virainia D.—Your writing shows self-assertion, decision, 
some intuition, but not a very attractive manner. You are 
rather affectionate, fond cf pretty things, rather social, 


and originality are ehown. 


GosuEn B.—I am sorry you miesed your answer. I really 
cannot study your writing a second time. If you send 
your address you will get all particulars of the matter you 
enq tire about. Wedo rot answer such questions in this 
column, but ehall be very glad to do eo in other ways. 


Mrraisto —I consider your paper an impertinence. I 
don’t think the journal you mention is deteriorating, 
neither does anyone else. I prefer not to delineate your 
writing. You will have to be content with the judgment 
of the English paper, to which I hope you wrote diff rently. 

Rusy.—1. We should be glad of a correspondent in the 
town you mention. 2. Your writing shows some quickness 
and a little sharpness of jadgment, capacity of self-denial 
and a discreet but sociable disposition. There is no marked 
originality, but a rather refined and sensitive nature, a 
little prone to despond. 


Lappis No. 2 — This study comes from Arnprior. I have 
a couple more of the same name. 2 You are refined, in- 
dependent, vivacious, hopeful, ambitious and impatient of 
Your sffections are strong anda 
trifle exacting, your nature bright, earnest and rather im- 
petuous ; a very attractive and lovable person. 


SKAMOCKAWA.--You are an original and bright person, a 
little set in your opinions and not apt to change. Refine- 
ment, culture and a delicate sense of right are yours, with 
a habit «f idealizing, a love of elevated and pure thoughts 
and much decision in a quiet way. Don’t set too many 
people on ehrines or you will have some rude awakenings. 


Icrpere —1. Your study is much marred by being writ- 
ten on ruled foolscap. 2. You are fond of amusement, 
rather honest and candid ia speech, very appreciative of 
beauty and with some sense of humor ; slightly careless of 
detaile, adaptable, sweet-tempered, a formalist in matters 
of daily life, and apt to act with deliberation and sense, 
also hopeful and constant. 

A Country Girnt.—1 I prefer to delineate the six lines of 
your note. The dogeerel is rather fiat; I hope it isn’t 
your beet. 2 Your writing showe force, self-will and a 
rather affected attitude. You are fond of ease, a little 
imaginative, very independent and not sufficiently con- 
siderate to make the friends you deserve. Excessive self- 


; assertion and a hopeful and somewhat ambitious nature 


are yours. 

Yorap —1. I should not be afraid to suggest almost any- 
thing to you, so energetic and capable are your lines. If 
you don’t succeed, graphology ie far at fault. 2. Your 
writing shows great force of ima,ination and boundless 
enterprises, love of things beautifal, great sympathy, a 
decidedly sociable nature, a little indiscretion but a charm- 
ing indep:ndence and no end of resource ; generosity, im- 
pulee, evnee of humor, curiosity and a generally bright and 
receptive mind are shown. You are sufficiently persever- 
ing and undoubtedly have much talent if you develop it 
properly. 

Miran —1. Sorry you had to wait solongforaturn. I 
heard « contributor say on Saturday last that he had de- 
cided thie column was a fraud when he got such a good 
study that he wae quite comforted for the long delay. I 
hope you will be as lucky. 2 Your writing shows a strong, 
firm and constant will, a little aptness to look down rather 
than up, ae strong natures alwaye do. You are sometimes 
impatient and often hasty in drawiog conclusions, but you 
have fine, honest and truthfal lines, and avery lively and 
energetic nature. While you lack tact and finesse you are 
sure to command the reepect and love of many good 
judges ; undoubted ability, but some need of culture are 
youre. 

Vesra.—Thanke for your splendid letter ; it interested 
me very much. Since you wrote! have read several de- 
soriptions of the temple and seen pictures of it, too, so I 
can quite fancy whatitielike. Had it not been fo: you I 
should probably not have been so careful to read thm all. 
I can quite sympathize with you in your fatigue ; that 
particular work is so very tiring. I know all about it, ae I 
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Visitors to the Wo 


Will find these reliable 
brands of pure 


on sale at all the leading hotel 
CHICAGO. 
Families supplied by C. JEVNE 


ASK FOR THEM Brewe 


keep house. The other work I understand all about, as I 
have held a similar pcsition to yours, only ‘‘ on my own 
hook,” as the saying is. I never read Ann Elizy’s book, 
but I am pretty well aware of what ie in it. Of course I 
am ¢f the opinion that degradation ie the only word ex- 
pressive of the peculiar state you mention, but perhaps 
their feelings get blunted by custom. Have you been over 
to the Fair thie vacation ’ I should like to hear your im- 
pressions of it, for I am sure you are a keen and clever ob- 
gerver. 




















————— 


For Seasickness 
USE HORSFORD'S ACID PHOSPHATE, 

Dr. W. W. Blackman, Brooklyn, N. Y., says: 
‘*‘ITam very much pleased with it in seasick- 
ness. Several cases have been brought to my 
a where it afforded prompt and entire 
relief. 








The Realistic Play. 


Spacerayt—He is the best critic of a play we 
have now. 

Liner—How is that? 

Spacerayt—Why, he was a stage carpenter 
and property man himself once. 


~ 


A Prominent Lawyer Says: 

“I have eight children, every one in good 
health, not one of whom but has taken Scott's 
a in which my wife has boundless con- 
fidence.” 





—- 


A Light Diet. 


Mr. Backbay—And these are the Esquimaux. 
Their country is so cold that it is said they will 
eat candles in order to keep themselves warm. 

Emerson Backbay (astonished) —Father, what 
do they eat to ignite them with? 





The Elliott Case. 


BRANTFORD, Sept. 4.—Many citizens of this 
city are willing to vouch for the truth of Frank 
Elliott’s statement that he was cured of kidney 
disease of six years’ standing by the use of 
Dodd’s kidney pills. Everyone is astonished at 
the rapidity and thoroughness with which 
these pills do their work. As one who had 
tried them says A man feels, after using 
them, as though he had never enjoyed life 
before.” The Rymnal case, in which a paraly- 
tic was cured by Dodd's kidney pills, opened 
the eyes of the people in this vicinity to the 
virtues of this remedy. 


—— 


Too Much of a Good Thing. 
Simson— What became of that man who had : 
twenty-seven medals for saving people from 
drowning? 
Dock-worker—He fell in one day when he 
aoe "em all on, and the weight of ’em sunk 
im. 


—_—— oo 


Barvest Excursions 


On August 22, September 12 and October 11, | 
1893, the Chicago, Milwaukee & St. Paul Rail- 
way Co., will sell tickets at standard single 
fare plus $2 for the round trip from Chicago to | 

oints in lowa, Minnesota, North and South | 

akota, Kansas, Nebraska, Colorado, Wyom- 
ing and to points in Manitoba as far as and 
including Brandon. For rates of fare, time | 
tables and full information send to A. J. Tay- | 
lor, Canadian passenger agent Chicago, Mil- | 
waukee & St. Paul Railway, No. 87 York 
street, Toronto, Ont. | 


| 

A Young Sport. 

Willie was very much interested while the 

choir sang the anthem in church last Sunday. | 

At its conclusion he turned to his mother, and | 

in a stage whisper asked, “Say, mamma, 
which beat ?” 

—_—— oO 


To Columbian Exposition 


Via the Wabash vestibuled trains running to 
Chicago every day in the year, are the finest 
known to the railway service. They are com- 
plete and solid vestibuled from end to end, the 
entire train being a moving palace of connected 
apartments. All Wabash trains stop at Engle- 
wood, near 60th street entrance to the World’s 
Fair ; electric cars direct to grounds every five 
minutes. Get your tickets via Detroit and the 
banner route. J. A. Richardson, Canadian | 
Passenger Agent, north-east corner of King | 
and Yonge streets, Toronto. | 











Following out the Prescription. 

Mrs. Bingo—Didn’t the doctor tell you it 
would be death for you to take another drink 
of whisky? 

Bingo—I believe he did. 

Mrs. Bingo—Then what are you doing in that 
cupboard ? 

Bingo—I am dying an instantaneous death. 


— 


Economy. 

Ikey—Pop, ain’d you goin’ ter gif me no 
birt’day bresents? 

Pop—No, mein leedle sohn ; but I vas goin’ 
ter let you gall on dot leedle poy next door unt 
blay all tay. He has lots oht birt’day bresents, 
unt you vas ged somedings for noding. See? 








English Opinion 

A writer in Herapath’s London, England, 
Railway and Commercial Journal, of Feb- 
ruary 6, 1892, in an article on American Rail- 
roads, says: HOMIE seyaredlp 

“The railway system of America is vast. It 
extends to 171,000 miles, which, compared with 
our 20,000 miles, is big.” 

After commenting at considerable length on 
the comparative merits of various American: 
railroads he closes with this remarkable sen- 
tence: 

**The New York Central is no doubt the best 
line in America, and a very eomainens line it is, 
equal probably to the best English line.” 











Beats Two Tails. 
They were out looking at the comet, One of 
the guests said he thought he could see two 


tails. 

** That’s nothing,” put in the enfant terrible. 
“I’ve heard ma say that pa often sees two 
moons.” 








The Carter Medicine Co. Gain an Injunction 
Against Substitutions. 


In the High Court of Justice, Chancery Divi- 
sion Royal Court of Justice, Saturday, Aug. 5, 
1893. Before Mr. Justice Romer. The Carter 
Medicine Company vs. Knight. 

A pharmaceutical chemist at Bath, Somerset- 
shire, England, named Joseph Knight, has had 
an injunction made inst him restraining 
him from selling any “ Little Liver Pills” not 
made by them. The evidence adduced satisfied 
the judge that in one case he had endeavored 
to pass off as Carter's, pills he had bought from 
a London wholesale house,—The Chemist and 
Druggist, London, Eng. 


JOHN LABATT’S ALE AND STOUT 


rld’s Fair 


ALE AND STOUT 


Ss, restaurants clubs and refreshment rooms in 
& CO, 110-112 Madison Street, Chicago. 


ry at London, Ont., Canada 
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CARTERS 











CURE 


Si :k Headache and relieve all the troubles inc 

dent to a bilious state of the system, such at 
| Dizziness, Nausea. Drowsiness, Distress after 

eating, Pain in the Side, &c. While their mos 
| remarkable success has been shown ip curing 


SICK 


Headache, yet Carter's Littte Liver Pius 
are equally valuable in Constipation, curing 
and preventing this annoying complaint, while 
they also correct all disorders of the stomach 
stimulate the liver and regulate the bowels 
tven if they only cured 


| HEAD 


acne they would be almost priceless to thos 
am whe suffer from this distressing complaint 

out fortunately their poodnese does not end 
' here, and those who once try them will find 

these little pills valuable in so many ways tha® 

they will not be willing to do without there 
| 3ut after all sick head 


ACHE 


# the bane of so many lives that here {s whers 
we make our great boast. Our pills cure !* 
while others do not. 











Carter's Litre Liver Piiis are very smal 
and very easy to take. One or two pills make 
a dose. They are strictly vegetable and dc 
aot gripe or purge, but by their gentle action 

lease all who use them. In vials at 25 cents 
Sve for $1. Sold everywhere, or sent by mai) 


CARTER MEDICINE CO., New York. 


Smal Fil, Small Dose, Small Price 





Diseases are oftem dithcult to remedy. 


SCOTT'S 
EMULSION 


OF PURE NORWEGIAN COD LIVER 
Ot AND HYPOPHOSPHITES 
OF LIME AND SODA, : 


will restore alost appetite \ost ‘lesh, 
and check wasting diseases, especial- 
ly in children, with wonderful rapidity. 
Coughs and colds are easily killed by a 
few doses of this remarkable remedy. 
PALATABLE AS MILK. Be sure to get 
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the genuine, put up in sai 


wrappers. 
Prepared only by Scott & Bowne. Belleville. 
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BRANCHES-—93 and 729 Yonge Street 
*"PHONES—1496 and 4087 


Dry KindlingWood 


Delivered any address, 6 crates $1.00; 13 crates $2.00. 
A orate holds as much as « barrel. 


HARVIE & CO., 20 Sheppard Street 
Telephone 1570 or send Post Card. 





ADAMS PEPSIN 
pee e eee 


FOR_ INDIGESTION. 


SEE THAT TUTTI FRUTTI 
1S ON EACH S¢ PACKAGE. 











FOR FIFTY YEARS! 
MRS. WINSLOW'S 
SOOTHING SYRUP 


has been used by Millions of Mother« 
for their children while Teething for ’ 
Fifty Yeare It soothes the child, softens the 
ume, allays all pain, cures wind colic, a>* 
E the beat remedy for diarrhowa 
Twenty-fve Cente @ Bete 
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DUNNS 
BAKING 
POWDER 


THECOOK'S BEST FRIEND 


LARGEST SALE !N CANADA. 
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Music. 

T was my privilege to personally meet 
with M. Guilmant, the celebrated 
French organist and composer, during 
my visit to the Columbian Exposition 
last week. His arrival in Chicago on 
the 29th ult. created considerable inter- 

est and a certain measure of excitement among 

the musicians of that city and musical repre- 
sentatives of other localities who happened to 
be present. In appearance he is rather more 

English than French, but his manner betrays 

the influence of his native land, being marked 

by a charming affability and utter lack of self- 
consciousness which cause everyone to feel at 
ease in his presence. It was also my 
pleasure to hear him rehearsing the pro- 
gramme for his American debut on the 
day following. The freedom and ease with 
which he executes the most difficult 
passages will prove a revelation to his hearers 
when he appears in Toronto. Besides an 
almost perfect technique, his phrasing, regis- 
tration and general command of the instru- 
ment excite wonder and admiration wherever 
he appears. Although not personally present 
at his first recital, the Chicago papers since 
received by me are unanimous in pronouncing 
his performance a veritable triumph, Other 
representative organists with whom I met and 
who gave recitals during my stay at the Ex- 
position, included Clarence Eddy of Chicago 

B. J. Lang of Boston, Harry Gordon Thunder 

of Philadelphia, and H, G. Woodman of 

Brooklyn, all artists who reflect credit upon 

the profession. 





Visitors to the World’s Fair will be well 
repaid by visiting the Austrian village, ‘‘ Old 
Vienna,” in the Midway Piaisance, particularly 
if their visit is timed so as to permit of hear- 
ing the excellent band which discourses sweet 
music in the courtyard of this quaint locality. 
The surroundings are more characteristic than 
in the German village and the general atmo- 
sphere decidedly more European. The South 
Germans, inclifding the Austrians, are more 
gemuetlich, and less matter-of-fact than their 
Northern brethren, a fact which is exemplified 
in the respective miniature villages on the 
Midway. Lovers of Strauss’ beautiful waltzes 
will be charmed by the interpretation they 
receive at the hands of the fine band of this 


village. . 


Walter Damrosch is reported to have engaged 
a large number of new players for his Sym- 
phony Orchestra, only fifteen of the original 
members being retained. The past season has 
evidently been a financial failure, as the motive 
for the change seems to be a desire to retrench 
in expenseg, the new contingent of men being 
engaged at a reduction of fifty per cent. in 
salaries. This may have been the effect of forc- 
ing the released members to seek appointments 
in smaller inland cities, or causing their return 
to Europe. Io any case the effect upon the 
country at large will probably be to advance 
the cause of orchestral music, as the fancy 
prices heretofore paid to competent performers 
precluded the possibility of engaging them 
anywhere but in the most populous centers, 

I spent several days in the western part of 
the province last week and was pleased to 
notice evidences of solid artistic progress in 
several’ localities I chanced to visit. In Lon- 
don, Ont., an excellent symphony orchestra 
exists under the direction of Mr. Roselle Po- 
cocke, a violinist of considerable ability and 
organist of the Wellington street Methodist 
church. This orchestra numbers about forty- 
five members and its existence is due, to a 
large extent, to the personal efforts of Mr. Po- 
cocke, many ot the members having been 
trained in the use of their respective instru- 
ments by him. The string section is particu- 
larly effective and a credit to the city. The 
London Symphony Orchestra is not so in name 
only, for they have successfully studied and 
rendered such works as Beethoven's first sym- 



















































































in Toronto as well. 


question of qualifications necessary to consti- 


to musicianship who doesn’t understand har- 


the collapse would be a mighty one. 
* 


Henri Jacobsen, violinist, formerly of To- 
ronto, now resident in Buffalo, was last week 
married to Miss Cotes, a talented musician of 
Mr. Jacobsen is at present 
conductor of the Buffalo Saengerbund Vocal 
Society, and has established an excellent 
reputation for musicianship in his American 


the latter city. 


home. 
. 


tory. MODERATO, 





Ottawa. 


Guards. 


family, returned to the city last week. 


nipeg. 
city attending the D. R. A. matches. 


Chamberlain. 


Cartigan of Cooper street. 


House for the present. 


Friday evening of last week. 


and put up at the Russell House. 


the Canadian Militia Rifls League. 


guest of Mrs. (Dr.) R. A. Pyne. 


well as a number of friends of the regiment. 


the Supreme Court at Chicago. 


week. 


city. 


Hon. Mr. Bowell and Mr. J. L. Payne, his 
private secretary, left on Wednesday evening 
for Australia. They will be absent about three 


months, 


Mrs. and Miss Church have returned from 


England. 


TORONTO SATURDAY NIGHT. 


this remarkable soloist appear under its auspi- 
ces during the season. I trust thaf similar 
arrangements may be made to have him appear 


Several exchanges have been discussing the 


tute a musician. One journal states that it 
cannot see “how anyone can justly lay claim 


mony. One might as well expect to build a 
great structure upon a tottering foundation as 
to become a musician in the full sense of the 
term without acquiring a thorough knowledge 
of harmony.” It is sad therefore to reflect that 
were some of our so-called musicians subjected 
to the simplest test in rudimentary harmony 


Mr. W. H. Hewlett, organist of the Carlton 
street Methodist church, who gained the gold 
medal in the organ examinations of the Con- 
servatory of Music in June last, has been ap- 
pointed teacher on the staff of the Conserva- 


Major the Hon. J. T. St. Aubyn, military 
secretary to the late Governor-General, left 
Ottawa on Wednesday of last week en route 
for England. He and Lady St. Aubyn re- 
mained a few days in Montreal. Major St. 
Aubyn returns to his regiment, the Grenadier 





The Hon, C. H. Tupper, Mrs, Tupper and 


Sir Charles Tupper passed through the city 
on Tuesday of last week on his way to Win- 


Lieut.-Col. Henshaw of Montreal was in the 


Miss N. B. Gibson of London, England, is 
visiting the city and is the guest of Mrs, E. J. 


Miss Lindsay of New York, daughter of the 
late Hon. D. C. Lindsay, is visiting Mrs. 


Major John Hodgins and Mrs. Hodgins have 
returned from England, and are at the Russell 





A reception was tendered the Normal School 
students by the Y.P.S.C.E. of Knox church on 





Hon. Mr. Peter White and Mrs. White ar- 
rived in the city on Wednesday of last week 





Lieut.-Col. Anderson has been elected presi- 
dent and Major W. E. Hodgins treasurer of 


Miss Lowe is visiting in Toronto and is the 


The officers of the G.G. F.G. gave a most 
enjoyable smoking concert on Thursaay even- 
ing of last week. Nearly all the officers at- 
tending the D. R. A. matches were present as 


Messrs. A. W. Fraser and Thomas Butler 
were elected delegates by the High Court 
meeting of Foresters held at Sarnia to attend 


Lieut.-Col. Burland and oflicers of the 6th 
Fusiliers held a reception in their tent at the 
rifle ranges on Thursday afternoon of last 


Miss Kirtland of Toronto is visiting in the 


NEWCOMBE -- 
PIANOS 


Endorsed by the highest musical authority. 


THE FINEST MADE IN CANADA 


OCTAVIUS NEWCOMBE & CO. 


those present I noticed : Misses Grace, Edith 
and Connie Moore, Miss Florence Campbell, 
Miss Ada Ross, Miss Kemp, Miss Stevenson, 
the Misses Tye of Toronto, Miss Madge 
Stringer, Miss Effie Lamont, Mrs, Stephens, 
Mrs. Heyward, Misses Minnie and Belle Hey- 
ward, Miss Richards, Miss Lou Richards, 
Messrs. Jarvis, McGowan, Stanley Ball, Her- 
bert Robertson, Herbert Croll, Jelly, Garnet 
Holmes, Richards, Browse Smith, Mac 
Gardiner, Gordon and Wm. Stone. DUKE. 





























































Sault Ste. Marie. 

On Tuesday evening last Stonehouse, the 
residence of Mr, P. C. Campbell, was the scene 
ofone of the most brilliant At Homes ever 
held in Sault Ste. Marie. The ball was in 
honor of the visit of Mrs, Campbell's sister, 
Mrs. W. T. Lowe of St. Paul, Minn. Dancing 
to the entrancing strains of the Italian orches- 
tra was kept up with much spirit till the wee 
sma” hours ayant the twal. One of the most 
charming features of the evening was the ren- 
dering of the Highland Schottische by the 
graceful Miss Ruby Piummer ot Port Arthur, 
assisted by Mr. Wemyss. Refreshments of 
sandwiches, trifle, ice cream, cake, etc., 
were served at the usual hour, and the guests 
departed unanimously agreeing that Mrs. 
Campbell had more than sustained her 
reputation as an excellent hostess. Fol- 
lowing is a list of those who were present: 
Mr. and Mrs. H. Plummer, Mr. and Mrs, Cun- 
ningham, Mr. and Mrs. White, and Miss 
Saunders of Toronto, Mr. and Mrs, Halton and 
Mr. Verner Plummer of Bay City, Mich., Mr. 
and Mrs. Bole, Mr. and Mrs. McFadden, W. 
H. Plummer, Capt. Towers, Mr. H. C. Hamil- 
ton, Miss and Miss Ruby Plummer of Port 
Arthur, Mr. Ogilvey of Winnipeg, Mrs. Abbott, 
Miss Lee, Miss Nora and Miss Towers, Mr. 
and Miss Simpson, Mrs. Cozens, Mrs. Scherk, 
Miss Jessie and Miss Burden, Miss Reid, Mrs. 
Curran, Mrs. Simms, Mrs. Creighton, Mrs, 
Wilde, Mrs. S. T. Hamilton; and Messrs, 
Walker, Wemyss, R. A. Lyon, jr., Purdy, 
Foote, Wm. Crawford, Arthur Crawford and 
Morrow, also Mr. U. J. McFadden and Dr. 
Bradley of Sault Ste. Marie, Ont., and Mrs. 
(Dr.) Harrison of Sault Ste. Marie, Mich. 

ARTHUR, 


MANUFACTURERS 


MONTREAL OTTAWA 


TORONTO 


Head Office—107-9 Church St. 





THE VERY LATEST 


Ideal Folio of Music 
Fok PTAN ©) oz organ 


Containing the finest collection of Instrumental Gems by 
Favorite Composers ever ¢ff+red in one volume, Litho- 
graphed from full siz9d music plates, on heavy paper, con- 
taining 169 pages, with beautiful four color lithograph 
cover 

Handsomely Bound, in Three Different Styles. 


Price, in Paper Cover, 750.; Boards, $1.25; Full Cloth, 
Gilt, $1 50. 


WHALEY, ROYCE & C@., 158 Yonge St., Toronto 








Affiliated with the University of Toronto 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 


12 & 14 PEMBROKE ST. 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Musical Director. 
FALL TERM OPENS MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 4 


West Ead Branch, oor. College and Spadina avenue. 
Send for calendar. 


Wherein the Improvement Lies. 


LARENCE LUCAS, Mus Bac. 
Of the Conservatoire of Paris, France. 


COMPOSER AND TEACHER 


LARA ASHER-LUCAS 
Of London Phiiharmonic Concerte, &o. 
SOLO PIANIST 
Board per year, $250. 


19 Portland Terrace, Regent's Park, N. W. 
LONDON, ENGLAND 


HELEN M. MOORE, Mns. Bac., 
Harmony, Counterpoint, Etc. 
Students prepared for the University examinations ip 
Music. Toronto Colleye of Music and 608 Church Street. 


STAMMERING <Atrevvece 
SCHOOL, Toronto, Canada. No advance fee or de- 
posit. Grade perfected. Oure guaranteed. 








Mrs, Sauers.—-Among the barbarous people 
of the earth a man can have as many wives as 
he desires, while civilization limits each man to 
one. Now you can’t tell me but that civiliza- 
tion makes man better morally. 

Mr. Sauers.—Not necessarily. 
gives him better sense. 


It merely 





A Sacrifice For Arts. 








‘* Doctor,” said a young man as he entered a 
dentist’s hurriedly, ‘‘ I want you to pull out a 
tooth.” 

‘* Show me the tooth,” said the dentist, with 
a happy expression of face, as he picked upa 
dental crowbar and handsaw. 

“Take anyone in this row,” answered the 
youth, as he slid into the operating chair. 

‘* But which is the aching tooth ?” 

**None of them, Will you pull out one of 
these or not ?” 

‘“‘T suppose vou will know your business,” 
said the dentist, and he lifted the young man 
out of the chair with the friendly grip he took, 
and the tooth came with him, 

When he had paid the fee and was walking 


KUCHENMEISTER 

° VIOLIN SOLOIST AND TEACHER 
(Late a pupil of the Raff Conservatory at Frankfort-on- 
Main, and of Professors H. E. Kayser, Hago Heermann 
and C. Bergheer, formerly a member of the Philharmonic 
Orchestra at Hamburg, (Dr. Hans von Bulow, conductor.) 
Studio, Odd Fellows’ Building, cor. Yonge and College 

Streets, Room 13, or College of Music. 
Residence, Corner Gerrard and Victoria Ste. Telephone 980 


HERBERT W. WEBSTER 
OCONOERT BARITONE 


Choirmaster St. Peter's Church, Late of Westminster 
Abbev, Eng, and Milan, Italy. Instruction in Voice Cul- 
ture, Opera. Oratorio. Telephone 4227. 
64 Winchester St. or College of Music. 
OPEN TO CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS. 





Miss Osborne, Canadian lady champion, de- 
feated Mrs. S. Smith in the ladies’ final at the 
Niagara International Lawn Tennis tourna- 
ment on Saturday last, 

Mrs. Sidney Smith defeated Miss Annie 
Coldham of Toledo in the first draw of the 
ladies’ singles in the Niagara Lawn Tennis 
tournament. 

Lieut.-Col. Tisdale spent Saturday last in the 
city and left for Toronto in the evening. 

Lieut..General Laurie of London, England, 
and Mrs. Laurie are visiting in the city. Gen- 














phony and other compositions of that order, 
Several of the choirs of the Forest City have 
also acquired considerable prominence through 
the excellent character of their work, and 
altogether music in London is in a healthy 
condition in whatever department one may 
consider. A successful Conservatory of Music 
under the direction of Mr. W. C. Barrow is a 
recent addition to the musical institutions of 
the city. At Hellmuth Ludies’ College the 
names of Messrs. Martin and Biuethner are 









out the dentist asked : 


‘** Will you kindly tell me why you wanted a 


sound tooth pulled ?” 


‘* Thertainly,” answered the youth. ‘‘ Iam 
an elocuthionith, and there are pietheth I 
want to rethite where the thpeaker lithpth, 
and I couldn’t lithp. Now, you thee it will be 


a perfect thuctheth.” 


And he went off, leaving the dentist in awe- 


truck silence.—T'it-Bits, 





RS. H. W. WEBSTER 
Pupil of Signori Guiseppe and Gantiero, of Milan, 
Italy, will receive @ few pupils for the MANDOLIN. 
Original Italian method. Apply 64 Winchester St. 


M® W. E. FAIRCLOUGH 
Fellow of the College of Organiete, England. 
Organist and Choirmaster All Sainte’ Church. 
Teacher of Organ, Piano and Theory 
Pupils prepared for musical examination. Harmony 
and counterpoint tanght by correspondence. 
Toronto College of Music 


R. A. S VOGT 


sufficient to indicate the character of pianoforte 
work at that institution. The choir of the Dun- 
das street Methodist church under Mr. Birk’s di- 
rection claims superiority over any Methodist 
choir in the Dominion. . 


In St. Thomas, Mr. J. H. Jones, organist of 
Trinity Episcopal church, has been doing good 
work for years past. An excellent church 
organist, imbued with the best traditions of his 
native land, England, the choir under his direc- 
tion is one of the most efficient in Western 
Ontario. A feature of Mr. Jones’ work, which 
proves to be an event in the musical and social 
life of St. Thomas, is the annual production of 
some standard comic opera. These productions 
are generally artistic and financial successes 
and afford an opportunity for valuable practice 
to the budding talent of the Railway City. 

* 

Mr. Angelo M. Read of St. Catharines, a 
musician who has done much to advance the 
musical interests of that city, left for Paris, 
Switzerland and Vienna on Wednesday last. 
It is Mr. Read's purpose to spend a 
year in Vienna in order to gain further musical 
inspiration for his work inthe future. During 
the past few years the St. Catharines Phil- 
harmonic Society, under Mr. Read's direction, 
produced among other standard works of 
modern and classical composers: Mendelssohn's 
Hymn of Praise; Rossini’s Stabat Mater: 
Haydn's Creation; Costa's Naaman; Mendels- 
sohn’s Lauda Sion ; Hiller’'s, The Song of Vic- 
tory, and Gounod’s (iallia. In the department 
of pianoforte instruction also, Mr. Read’s influ- 
ence has been productive of much good and his 
departure from the City of the Saints will 
create a void in the musical life of that place 
which it will be difficult to fill. 

The renowned French violin virtuoso, Henri 
Marteau, has been engaged for an American 
tour beginning this month. The Montreal 
Philharmonic Society has arranged to have 








eral Laurie represented Shelburne, N.S.,in the 


House of Commons last parliament. 
Miss Maggie McCormick is visiting in Mont- 


real, the guest of Mr. and Mrs. Hodgson of 


Outermont. 
If Lord Aberdeen arrives on September 17, 
Sir John Thompson, who, with the Cabinet, 


will receive His Excellency, will commence his 


Ontario tour by speaking at Belleville on Sep- 
tember 21 Scripe, 
{Nore.—The editor regrets very much to say 
that he is forced to leave out a capital descrip- 
tion of the brilliant ball given at the Russell 


House by Lieut.-Col. Burland and officers of 
the 6th Fusiliers of Montreal. Next event of 


the kind will, with the assistance of ‘* Scribe,” 
be made a leading feature.—Ebp. } 





Chatham. 


Mr. and Mrs. W. H. Harper have returned 
from a visit to Chicago. 

Mr. Arthur and Miss Madge Stringer ‘are 
spending a few weeks at Grand, one of the 
Thousand Islands. 

Mr. W. C. Baxter, for several years on the 
Chatham staff of the Merchants’ Bank, has 
been promoted to the New York branch. Mr. 
Baxter’s numerous friends were sorry to hear 
of his intended departure and gave a practical 
expression of their regret by presenting him 
with an address and purse. 

Mr., Mrs. and Master Lyell Stephens left a 
few days agu for Chicago and the Fair, 

Miss Bernice Caldwell of Detroit is visiting 
Mrs. Alex. Wilson. 

On Wednesday of last week a pleasure. loving 
party went down on the E-ie and Huron ex- 
cursion to Eriean, where an exceedingly enjoy- 
able evening was spent. The company is con- 
verting the Eau intoa charming summer re- 
sort. The pleasure seekers went boating and 
fishing or remained in the pavilion to engage 


in the whirling mazes of the dance. The Chat- 
ham City Band furnished the music. Among 


) 
Receives Pupiis at his Residence, 102 Gould Street. 


INCORPORATED TORONTO Bae W ALLAM 


wt! Ml Vp 


rganist und Choirmaster Jarvis Street 
Baptist Church 


Iastructor of Piavoe and @rgan at the Toronto 
Conservatory of “usic, Du@erin House 
and Moulten College 


Residence . - 605 Church Street 


W. F. HARRISON 


* Organist and Cholrmaster St. Simon's Church. 
Musical Director of the Ontario Ladies’ College, Whitby 


ORGAN AND PIANO 
18 Dunbar Road, Rosedale 


MR. F. WARRINGTON 


BARITONE 


Choirmaster Sherbourne Street Methodist Church, Toronto, 
will receive pupils in Voice Culture and Expression in Sing- 
ing at his residence, 214 Carlton Street, Toronto. 


OPEN FOR CONCERT ENGAGEMENTS 


OF MUSIC 
RE-OPENED 


ON 4th SSP TEMBER, WITH BTAFF OF IN- 
CREASED STRENGTH. 

NEW CALENDAR for 1893 94, now ready, giving fall 
ae age of all departments of instruction, in- 
ud ng the Canservacery -chool «f Elecutien. 
(8. a Shaw B.A, Privcipal ) 


Tae new Calendar of 132 pages mailed free to applicants. 
EDWAGD FISHER, Musical Director 


ISS NORMA REYNOLDS 
SOPRANO 
Fellow Toronto COvilege of Music and Undergraduate 
Trinity University. 


Instructor ia Voice Culture. Style and Repertoire 
Toronto College of Music and 36 Major Street. 
@pen fer concert engagements 


ME: E. M. FOX 


Tescher of Guitar aud Banje 
Studio at 32 Queen Street East. 












LbLorp N. WATKINS 

303 CHURCH STREET 
Thorough instruction on Bsnj>, Guitar, Mandolin and 
Zither. Teacher of the Guitar at the Conservatory of Music 


R. W. O. FORSYTH 

Pup! of the eminent masters, Prof. M. Krause, 
Prot ogee (of Vienna), Adolf Rutbardt and Prof. 8. 
Jadaseohn. 

Teacher of Artistic Piano Playing 
At the T’ronto Conservatory of Music, Moulton College 
and Miss Veal’s School for young ladies; aleo privately. 

Addrese— 118 College Street 














ME J D. A. TRIPP 


Concert Pianist and Teacher of Piano 


@a y Canadiag pupil of Meoszkewski, Bertin, 
Germavy. formerly pupil of Edward Fisher. Open for 
engagements, Torente Coaservatory of Masic 

and 20 Seatem Street, J oronte 


R. H. M. FIELD, Piano Virtuoso 
Pupil of Prof. Martin Krave*, Hane von Bulow and 
Reinecke, solo pianist Albers Halle concerts; Richard 
Strauss, oondu tor, Leipzig ; p'aniet of the Seid! orchestral 
tour in Canada, 1892; by invitation of Theotore Thomas, 
representative ‘Canatien solo pianist at the World's Fair, 

Chicago. Concert engagements and pupils accepted. 

Addrees— 105 Gloucester Stree!, or 

Terente College of Music 


ISS HEMMING, ARTIST. 
Portraite in Oil and Water Color. 
Studio, Room 70 
Oonfederation Life Building. 


J W. L. FORSTER 
e 


Pertratts a Specialty ARTI ST 


STUDIO 81 KING BT. EAST 


RS. J. W BRADLEY 


virectress and Leader of Berkeley Street Methodist 
Charch Choir, 
Veeal Teacher ef Ontarie Ladies’ College, Whit- 
by, and Toronto Conservatory of Music. 
2624 Sherbourne Street, Toronto. 





M®&. JOHN BAYLEY, Violin Specialist 
(Papil of Leepeld Jemee. teacher of Mme. Norman 
eruta 


Sept. 9, 1893 


DENTISTRY. 
R. McLAUGHLIN, Dentist 


Cor. College and Yonge Streets. Tel. 42903 
Special attention to the preservation of the natural teeth. 


RIGGS’ MODERN DENTISTRY 


We employ only the very latest and best approved 
methods and appliances in all our dental operations, Our 
work in gold filling, crowning, and bridging is distin. 
guished for its finish, beauty and great durability. 

DR. C. H. RIGGS, cor. King and Yonge Streets 
Over the new U. P R. Offices. 











MA4tLco-m W. SPARROW, L.D.S. 
Central Dental Parte ak & St. 
Special attention paid to painless aqecuiae. a foreate, 


N. PEARSON DR. C. H. BOSANKO 


Dentists 


Rooms No. 45 King Street West 
OVER HOOPER’S DRUG STORE 


C A. RISK 
e DENTIST 


Graduate and Medalist cf Royal College of Dental Surgeons 
86 Yonge Street, near Kiug 

— attention given to the preservation cf the natural 

eth. 





te 





R. CHAS. J, RODGERS, Dentist 
Oddfellows’ Building, cor. Yonge & College St, 
Offive Hours: 9 to 6 





DEF=- BALL & ZIEGLER 
DENTISTS 
Offices, Suit: 23 ‘The Forum,” Yonge and Gerrard Ste 
Hours, 9 to 5. Telephone 2232. 


D® HAROLD CLARK 


DENTIST 
45 King Street West (Over Hooper's Drug Store), Toronto. 
<n ssesesnnesesnesnndiancneiaioeteistinseesisibsiaiiebenssianidienineas, 


DR FRANK J. STOWE, Dentist 
ply ER dy gd 
use of Electric Mouth luminator. ay ” 











MEDICAL, 


MASSAGE 


THOMAS COOK, 204 King Street West 
TELEPHONE 1286. 


A M. ROSEBRUGH, M.D.. 
. . EYE AND EAR SURGEON 
137 CHURCH STREET, TORONTO. 











R. McDONAGH 


Will resume practice on September 15 at 
329 Church treet 


Dr. Oronhyatekha 


Special attention given to diseases of Throat, Lungs and 
Nervous System, Electricity and Inhalations. 

Consultation rooms, 29 and 30 Canada Life Building. 
Houre—10 a.m. till 4 p.m., and 7 to 8 p.m. 


R. ANDERSON 
Eye, Ear, Nose and Throat Specialist 


Telephone 8922. No. 6 College Street, Toronto. 
R. PALMER 


40 College Btreet 
Telephone 8190. rd Door from Yonge Street. 

















EDUCATIONAL. 





Central TORONTO 
Business pe 
College STRATFORD 


y Canada's Greatest and Best Com- 
- mercial Schools 
Patroniz:d by the best classes. Highly endorsed by 
former patrons. Specialista in all departments. Gradu- 
atee eminently successful. Gat the bestin the line of Busi- 
ness Education or Shorthand by attending one of our 
schools. Satisfaction guaranteed. Our Toronto college is 
located at the cor. Yongeand G:rrard It ocoupies twenty 
rooms. Catalogues free’ SHAW & ELLIOTT, Principals. 








DELSARTE COLLEGE OF ORATORY 
FRANCIS JOSEPH BROWN, Presper. 
(President of the Klocutionists’ Associstion of Canada) 
Largest and most advanced School of Oratory in Canada 
Dspartmants —School of Voice Culture, School of Physi- 
cal Oalture, School of Dramatic Art, School of Belles 
Lettres. Fall Term September 12. 
For Catalogue address Francie Joseph Brown, care of 
Y. M. C. A., Toronto, Oat. 


PRESBYTERIAN LADIES’ COLLEGE 


TORONTO 


Re-Opens Wednesday, Sept. 6 


Beautifully located in the educational center of the ci'y. 





Literature, Science, Music, Art, Elocution. 
; New Calendar with Forms cf Admission sent an applica- 
tion. 

T. C. MAOINTYRE, M.A., LL.B., Ph.D. 


GALBRAITH ACADEMY 


In affiliation with Academie Julian, Paris, France. 


School of Painting, Modeling and Drawing 


19 and 21 McGill Street, Teronte 


The pupil advacces from the study of the finest antiques 
to the living model. 
Prorassorns—G. A. REID, R.O.A., J. W. L. FORSTER, 
ROC.A., HAMILTON McOARTHY, R.0.A., L. R. 
O'BRIEN, R.O.A. 


Circulare and terms on application at the studios, or by 
mail on addressing the Seoretary. 


OTICE OF REMOVAL 
Mr. Magill bege to announce the removal of his 
SCHOOL FOR JUNIOR BOYS 


to 45 Bloor Street East The new echool ie now open to 
receive a limited number of Boarding and Day pupils. 
W. MAGILL, 45 Bloor Street East. 


MONSARRAT HOUSE 


I Classic Ave., Toronto. 


Boarding and Day School for Young Ladies 


MISS VENNOR, Principal 
(Late Tre»over House, London, Eng.) 
School Re-opens September 11 


A thorough ouuree of inytruction will be given in Eng: 
lish, Mathematics and Modern Languages. Pupile pre: 
pared for University examinations. Classes in Swedish 
Carving will also be held twice a week. 

For terms and prospectus apply to Principal. 


NEXT TO MAIL BUILDING 
TORONTO 


urniture 


SUPPLY CO. 
56 King Street West - - TORONTO 
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Jacobs & Sparrow’s OPERA 


HOUSE 


nee SATURDAY NIGHT. it 





ONE WEEK, COMMENCING MONDAY, SEPTEMBER 11 


Matinees : Monday, Thursday and Sa urday 


Grand Spectacular Extravaganza Opera Burlesque. 


pian Charming LUCY DALY in 


~ ARCADIA - - - 


60 ARTISTS 60 : 


PRIGHS: 15, 25, 


NEXT ATTRACTION, 











hand Opera louse 


WEEK SEPT. 11 


MATINEES Wednesday and Saturday | 


THE GREAT PASTOR: L PLAY 


DENMAN THOMPSON’S 


LD HOMESTEAD 


A pane ney Comedy for all classes. 


ACADEMY OF MUSIC 


WEEK SEPTEMBER t1| 


MATINEES THURSDAY AND SATURDAY 


THE FAMOUS COMEDIENNE 


VERNONA JARBEAU 


IN THE FROLICKING COMEDY 


- Starli ght = 


POPULAR PR ICES 


GRENVILLE PERCY 


KLEISER 


Humorous and Bremetie meats and Teacher | 
Elecation 
Kagtgemente s feodet r v oh Rew tate and oe , ogrammes. 
VATE AND OLAsS LES3O 
a Bleeker Street . * rerente 


MRS. ANNIE BESANT 


Kogland’s great Socialist, and,epecial delegate to the | 
Chicago World's Oongrese of Religion, from the Theo. ph- 
loat Society, will lecture in the 
AUBITORBRIUM 
Wednesday and Thursday Ev'gs, Sept. 20 & an | 
SUBJEOT, 20ih—"* Dangers Threatening Society.” 
- 214t—** What Theosophy le." 

Reserved seats, 600 and 25» General admission, 250 
Bx office open at the Auditorium on and sfter 11'h ines, 
from 10 to 12 and 2 to 4 o'clock every day, except Saturday. 

This being Mre Besant’s fires avd only appearance in 
Os see. early application for seate wili be necessary. 
Mrs. & MISS DRECHSLR-AD@MSON 

Vielimists, will resume teaching Monday, Sept. 11, 
at the College of Maslo or at thelr residence 


67 BLOOR ST. EAST. 


35 








/72 Queen St. 


40 BEAUTIFUL LADIES 40 


and 50 GKNTS 
“SHE.” 





Pearl 
Jewelry 


Is now being shown in 
profusion at all the leading 
centers of fashion—Paris, 
London, New York, as well 
at RYRIE BROS., TO- 
RONTO. 

We selected some rare 
designs recently in Europe 
and have now manufactured 
a beautiful collection of 
Stick pins, Pendants, Neck- 
lets, Brooches, Rings, etc., 
so sweet and dainty, that 
for bridal presents they 
stand unrivalled. 

RYRIE BROS. 

Cor. Yonge and Adelaide Streets 


We enjoy showing them, 
even if you are not an in- 
tending purchaser. 





1893-94 | 


-CARD... 


a A 


Our [mportations for Fall and 


| Winter are now ready for inspec- 


tion. 


Henry A. Taylor 


Toronto 
No. 1 Rossin House Block 
WATSON’S 
COUGH DROPS 


For Coughs, Colds, Sore Throat, eto. Invaluab'e to Or- 
ators and vocali-ts. R. & T, W. stamped cn each drop. 


J. D. CHAMBERS 
Grand National Stables 108 Mutual Street 
Landaus, Coupes and Victorias Tel, 21014 


BENNETT & WRIGHT 











Gas, Electric and Combini ution Fixtures. 


East. Toronto 


(302 MODEL 


REMINGTON 
: anit? me. TYPEWRITER 
Machines Rented. Operators Supplier 


GEO, BENGOUGH 
45 Adelaide Street Bast, Toronte 


| 





The Celebrated | lokcaastind 


NEW STYLES 


Carpets 


Curtains 


A lot of elegant new boudoir pat- 
terns in the prettiest effects, and 


the newest designs for libraries and , 
: 8 Fashionable tastes will be delight 
reception rooms, 


are among our 


ed with the matchless 


: : . variety 
carpet importations, which have a ; oui 
exquisite new lace styles which we 
just been unpacked and placed on . ; 
diagheey have spread out for inspection, and 
the rich new effects in silk curtains, 
FOSTER & PENDER. 
and new cretonnes for portieres— 


all of them fresh importations. 
FOSTER & PENDER. 


RUGS 


PFORONTO'S NEW CARPET HOUSE. 





FOSTER & PENDER 14 AND 16 KING STREET EAST. 





SILK 


CORTICELLI SILK CO., Ltd. mawil'Keres 


Florence, Mass. 
Haydenville, Mass. 
Leeds, Mass. 
Hartford, Conn. 
New London, Conn. 
St. Johns, Quebec. 


Chi- 
cago, St. Louis, Cincinnati, 
St. Paul, Philadelphia, Bal- 


timore, 


New York, Boston, 


San Francisco, 


Montreal, Toronto. 








pate 


NEW LONDON, CONN. ST. JOHNS, QUEBEC. F 


Manufacturers ot Corticelli, Spool Silk, Brainerd & Armstrong’s Wash Knitting 
and Embroidery Silks, Silk '‘Serges, Mervs de Chines, Silk Hosiery, Mittens, Under- 
wear, Braids, Linings, Etc. TORONTO OFFICE AND SALESROOM 

22 WELLINGTON STREET WEST. 





Wedding Invitations 
Visiting Cards | 
Afternoon Tea Invites, etc | 


- EYGRAVEO OR PRINTED... 


WHEN VISITING CANADA'S GREAT FAIR 


PAY A VISIT TO 


KENT BROS GREAT JEWELERY ESTABLISHMENT 


They are retiring from business, and are offering 
tremendous baazains in 


Diamonds, Watches, Jewelry, Silverware, 
In the latest styles. Samples sent and ! 
: a Clocks, Bronzes, etc, etc. 
prices quoted on application. We or ee " : 
guarantee good work promptly aad A REDUCTION OF a) T0 00 PER CENT 
cuted. | will be given in almost every department. Mike your expenses by 


purchasing at 


THE (NDIAN CLOCK, 168 Yonge St., Toronto. 


In Muskoka 

| At the Seaside 
| 

| 








JAMES BAIN & SON i 
Artistic Stationers { 
53 King Street East Toronto 











OHN D. COULTER, Merchant Tailor 
247 YONGE STREET 


Fine work a specialty. TORONTO. 





OOD CARVING —To LADIES desirous of taking 
lessons in the ART of Carving, can join classes I 
am now forming. Private taition if desired. Terme rea- 
sonable. Call oraddress T. M. CONNELL, 13 Richmond 88. E. 





By the Lakes 


Wherever the “ 
trates the “ 


That McPherson’s Shoes are 
the best on earth just because | 
we say so, but investigate for | 
yourself. | 

| 


Iron Horse” 





A Bottle of Good Coffee Essence is the Bache- pene- 


lor's Friend and the Housewife’s Help. Hygeia Best Bever- 


THE LABEL OF 


That all the Stylishh Shoes } ‘“‘SYMINGTON, EDINBURGH” 


| are concentrated at 186 Yonge | Oa a Bottle of COFFEE ESSENCE is o guarantee that it is 
Street, because your friends made trom Se best mootertale by the mest ingveves pro- 
| cesses, ie always of one standard q y ry 

| Say SO, but see for yourself. | Seenaed pass. 


ages” will keep you company. A 
postal card will bring them. 


Packed in dozens. All 


Hygeia Orange Phosphate 
and Raspberry Phosphate 


flavors 


DONT 


are delicious fruit flavors. Ice them 


iT hat McPherson is the great | To be obtained through all grocery stores, and wholesale 
est Shoe Expert in all Canada, | ff°™ 


because the entire trade say | Stanway & Bayley 


so, but examine his creations. 


HIN K | 42 Front Street East - . 
That we are going to show the icin oh st 


| finest, most swagger, unique | 
It Takes... 


| range of Ladies’ Fancy Slip 

pers ever brought to Canada, 
veare of experiesce to know how to give first-class 
facial treatments adapted to individual cases. Some | 


well. 


J. J. McLAUGHLIN 


MANUFACTURING CHEMIST 
153 and 155 Sherbourne Street 


Telephone 2025 


DANCING | 


Toronto 





| because it appeared in print, 
but wait and see. 

require steaming, othere do not. The Hydro Vacu le 
good for all, being eepecially helpful for wrinkles, 


G F 0. McPH E RSON k marks, eto. Others require special treatment | 411 society Dances taught in one term. Classes forming 


or pimples of coarse pores. All given by expert: for ladies or gentlemen. Satisfaction guaranteed. Private 
186 Yonge Street 





| Fe ee Lie a intment. Call or send for prospectus. 
THE GERVAISE GRAHAS INSTITUTE | P°PPP*r*PPe Seen 
31 Avenue Street, City a FF. D 

Academy and Residence—?06 Spadina Avenues. 


College Street Care stop at the door. Telephone 185s. 
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THE MANTLE EMPORIUM 
OF CANADA — 


—The Largest Stock 

—The Latest Styles : 

—The Greatest Variety 

~The Most Fashionable Garments 


= «2 


We are showing the finest collection of Winter Mantles 
ever imported in this country. 


= «= 


WE INVITE INSPECTION. 


= «> 


R.WALKER & SONS ” 


33-43 King Street East 


Cosey Corners 


AND .. 


Window Seats 


Of Every Description. 








Reena ee eee eee 


Notices. 
| 


That delightful picture of life in New Eng- 
land, The Old Homestead, presented by Den- 
man Thompson’s own company, will begin an 
engagement at the Grand next Monday night. 
The Old Homestead does not require any ex- 
tended notices to excite the interest of the 
people in its coming. Mention the Old Home- 
stead to thousands of our theater-goers and 
they at once make up their minds to see it 
again. It isone of the few plays that can be | 
seen from season to season without aaa | 
and like the masterpieces of old, new beauties 
are discovered with each succeeding visit. 

A new departure has been made in the piano 
business of the city by Messrs. Suckling & 
Sons leasing their piano warerooms to the Bell | 
Organ Company of Guelph. Hereafter Mr. 
George H. Suckling will represent the Bell 
Company's interests in Toronto, The Bell 
Piano Company are now enabled to offer a 
number of new styles and some new features 
in the way of prices and terms to the Toronto 
public, and they have also been appointed sole 
agents for the celebrated pianos of Sohmer & 
Company of New York, and Emerson pianos of 
Boston, with all of which they expect to have 

eat success. Mr. George H. Suckling has 

en so long and favorably associated with the 
piano and music trade in Toronto that lovers 
of music can feel confident that with the new 
arrangemen! they will receive liberal treat- 
ment. The music importing and publishing 
business of Messrs. Suckling & Sons remains 
the same as heretofore, and they have many 
novelties to offer inthe coming season, 

All next week the Arcadia Burlesque Co, will 
entertain at Jacobs & Sparrow's Opera House. 
The company embraces all of the leading mem- 
bers of the Corinne Company, and is the same 
as has been in the production at the World’s 
Fair. The piece has been given an entirely 
new dress, new costumes, new scenery, new 
music, new specialties. Lucy Daly of the 
famous Daly Sisters will present the role of 
Tom Tom. Then there is Charlie Fortelle, 
still in the harness as Sallie Waters, who en- 
tertains with as much agility as ever in his 
terpsichorean evolutions. James Sturgis sus- 
tains his former character of Pag-a-Wag, and 
Bertie Crawford as the charming Bul Bul. 
Many new specialties have been introduced, 
and the New Arcadia Company will prove one 7 20 A.M. 
of the leading attractions that visit this city. | paisy — 
The prices for the engagement remain the | gypagss 2.50 Daily, except Sunday. 
same as ever: 15, 25, 35 and 50 cents; and the | ce. UMBIAN 7 90 PM 
nsual Tuesday, Thursday and Saturday mati- , EXPRESS ° 
nees will be given. 


Special Designs 
New Coverings 


Lowest Prices 


ESTIMATES FURNISHED 


John Kay, Son & Co. 


34 King Street West 
TORONTO 


WHITE CHINA 


Tea Caddies 


A VOI 
‘PACIFIC Fy. 


SOLID VESTIBULED TRAINS 


DAILY = - 


Oa and after July 31, 1893, leaving Toronto 
north side Union Depot 


Cigarette Boxes 


Photo Frames 
Collar Boxes 


Daily, except Sunday. Etc., etc,, etc. 


JUNOR & IRVING 
Telephone 2137 
109 King Street West - - 


From Toronto and all Stations Wet 


On SEPTEMBER 15 and 16, 


Return Tickets will be issued to the 


'WORLD’S FAIR 
DUR ING EXHIBITION | Good to arrive back at destination not later than Sept 27, 





1893 | 


SPECIAL REDUCTION 
IN PRICES 


The Cradle, the Altar and the Tomb. 
Births 


ters, M. B., of a daughter. 
McKEOUGH—Sept. 2, Mre. W. E. McKeough, a son 
CRAWFORD—Sept 6, Mra G.S Crawford, a daughter. 
GRASSETT—Sept. 3, Mrs. O. D. Grassett, jr., a son. 
HONEYSETT—Sept. 2, Mrs. J. S. Honeysett, a son. 
WISHART—Sept. 6, Mra D. J. Gibb Wishart, a daughter. 
McLEAR—Sept. 4, Mre A. L. MoLear, a daughter. 
LANDON—Sept. 3 Mre. O. H. Landon, a daughter. 
STARK—Sept. 3, Mre. Stark, a son. 
ACLAND—Sep%. 2, Mra. F. A. Acland, a son, stillborn. 
ROBERTSON—Aug. 26, Mre. J. M. Robertaon, a son. 
BLAKE—Sep%. 3, Mre. E. F. Blake, a daughter. 


Marriages. 


BOWDAH—WILSON—At St. Paul’s parsonage, Lindsay, 


SINGLE FARE 


FOR THE ROUND TRIP, 


For berths in First-Ciaes or Tourist Sleeper or seate in 
Parlor Care and full particulara call on any Agent of the 
Company. 


CHEAP TICKETS 


| One of the palace steamers STATE OF NEW YORK and 
STATE OF OHIO will leave Buffalo for Cleveland every 
evening at 815 o'clock, arriving in Cleveland § 30 next 
morning. Fare from Toronto to Cleveland and return 
$8 20, or Saturday to Mondav $6 20 Stop overs allowed 
at the Falle or Buffalo. For tickets, circulars, & , apply to 


CHARLES E. BURNS: 


Steamship Headquarters, 77 Yonge St. 
2ad Door above King. 





Maud Wilson of Toronto. 
JOHNSTON—URQUHART—At 310 Avenue road on Tues- 

day, Sept. 5, 1893, by the Rev. W. G Wallace, M.A, 

B.D., the Rev, W. R Johnston, B D., of the Presby- 


of Donald Urq shart. 
eo ACKAY—Aug. 25, Wm. Miller to Berta Mac- 
ay. 

GODARD—STODDART—Sept. 5, Henry P. Godard to 
AnnieL. M Stoddart. 
LOWNDES—BOSTWICK—Sept. 5, J. M. Lowndes to May 

E Bostwick 
McCULLOCH—K YNOCH—Sept. 1, Andrew McCulloch to 
aia EtizaC Kynoch. 
PHILIP—KENNEDY—Sept. 4, E. J. Philip to Lille 8S. E 
Kennedy. 
MINTY—ADAMS—Sept. 4. F. O. G. Minty to Ethel Adam. 


Highest Artistic Qualities in 


Tone and Tvach Lowest rates may also be had for New York, Boston, 
Latest Designs Philadelphia, Buffalo and all places east and sovth by 
app ying at Mr Burns’ Office. 

Elegant Cases 
In Wainult, Mahogany, 


Rosewood, Oak, and Satin Weoi 


WE HAVE NOW SOME FINE 


Oak Sideboards and 
Bedroom Suits 


Which we have imported for thie season's trade. 
| some fiae 


Bo hia Fancy Tables in Solid Mahogany W Oak 
J.& J. L. OMALLE) | 


Telephere 10657 160 Queen St. Wes: | 


The CHAS, ROGBRS & SONS OO, Ltd 


JUST PUT INTO STOCK 
NEW DESIGNS IN 


Bedroom Suits, Dining-Room 
and Drawing-Room 


eit coe 
In Affi iation With the baat Sonne F U R N | T U ine E 


TORONTO COLLEGE OF MUSIC 

‘Sand 14 FPEMAKOKE AT, AND FANCY CHAIRS AND TABLES 
FALL TERM COMMENCES SEPT. 14 AT VERY LOW PRICES 
97 Yonge St. 


Jones. 
celebrated Sohmer, | > 
Boston) P 


Deaths. 
STERRATT—Sept. 3, William Sterratt, aged 53. 
SAMPSON—Sept. 1, William A. Sampeon, aged 56 
OOF FIN—Sept. 2, Arthur Coffin, aged 74 
LYALL—Sept. 2, Georgina Rose Ann Lyall, aged 32. 
DEANE—Sept. 4, Gertrude W. Deane. 
MORTON—Sept 4, Cornelia R. Morton. 


the Emerson anos 


Easy terms of payment 
Bargains in slightly used 


very low prices. 


upright Pianos 
Square Pianos at Also 
exchanged 
Pianos repaired 


Old Piano 


Pianos tuned 


BELL PIANO WAREROOMS 


n connection with Mese’s. Suckling & Sons’ Music Store, 
107 Yonge Street, east side, below Adelaide Street. 


im GNA ori) 
FAVORITE 


aL 


Studente prep area by Mr. Arthur HE, Fisher, principal ot vi i NMitaa SI 
the Theory Deyartment, for Graduation and Seared for 

Mus Bic. and Mus, Doc. at the University of Toronto 

Students prepared for Mstriculation. Send for prospectus, TO R @) N TO 
F. H. TORRINGTON, Director. ef 


Toronto 


WALTERS—East Toronto, Aug 15, the wife of W. R. Wal- 


Mr. A. W Bowdah of Rapid River, Michigan, to Miss 


terian church, Penetanguishene, to Bertha, daughter 


WOOD—JONES—Sept. 6, J. G. Corry Wood to Ethel Mary 


aT 


STERLING SOAP. 


Best 
and 
goes 
farthest. 


Manufactured By 


WM. LOCAN, 


ST, JOHN, N. B, 


HA. E. CLARKE & CO. 
105 KING STREET WEST 
Manufacturers and Importers of 


~*~ 
DRESSING CASES 
TOILET BAGS 
PURSES 
JEWEL CASES 
CARD CASES 
SATCHELS 
Ete., Ete, Ete. 


=a 


=o 


TRUNKS 
PORTMANTEAUS 
VALISES 
GLADSTONE 
CABIN 
CLUB BAGS 
Ete., Ete, Ete. 


=o 


We carry an immense variety of all kinds of Fancy Leather Goods suitable for Wedding 
; - ) 
and Birthday Presents. 
Our stock of Traveling Rugs is very complete. 


H. E. CLARKE & CO., 105 King St. West 


Duchess of Oxford ~“™ 
aso Kitchen Witch Ranges 


.. THESE RANGES... 


Have the Largest Oven 

Are Quick Bakers 

Are the Greatest Water Heaters 
Are the Most Economical 

Are the Handsomest in the Market. 


OUR PATENT DOUBLE OVEN FLUE 


Insures a Quick Working Oven with smallest con- 
sumption of fuel. 


Are a Grand Success! Are Sold on their Merits ! 


SOLD BY THE FOLLOWING CITY AGENTS: 
Wheeler @ Baia 119 King Street E. _ Thos. Sturgeon. 436 College Street 
Geo. Boxall 2254 Venge Street Levi Washington 64t Queen E. 
W. H. Sparrow 87 = a Harkley Bro;.................491 ®padina avenue 
W. J. Malloran WwW | R. Fletcher 142-144 Dundas Street 
Rosebrough @& Sons...... ... 21 J. >. Halt 1097 Wonge Street 
A : <6 Gibson & Thompsen ... 435 Yonge Street 
Joseph Harrington sche 8. Greer 1134 Queen Sireet W 
8. Mobbs.............. “ John Adare 828 Bathurst Street 
MANUFACTURED BY 


THE GURNEY FUUNDRY CO. (Ltd) TORONTO, SHOW-ROOM: 500 KING ST., WEST: 


We have them from $2.75 to $25.00 


PSREG ES | m-tee) Litnityty 
rt LU 


aso WOOD 
LOWEST PRICES 
SHIDO sving 


COAL - 


Take the Old Reliable and Popular 


CUNARD 


8. 8. LINE, 


EUROPE 


Agent also for Allan, State, Dominion, Beaver, Ham- 
burg, Netherlands, Wi'son and French Lines. 


A F. WEBSTER King aed — Ste. 


HAMILTON STEAMBOAT CO 
MACASSA and MODJESK! 


FROM GEDDES’ WHaRF 


FOUR TRIPS EACH WAY DAILY 


Leave TORONTO 7.80 and *11 a.m., 2 and *6 16 p.m. 
Leave HAMILTON “7.46 and 10.45 a m., 2 16 and *6.30p. 


* Calle at Oakville, weather permitting. 
J. B. GRIFFITH, F. ARMSTRONG, 
Agent. 


RED STAR LINE Sterze. 


New York to Antwerp and Paris rotneedage and Satu 
days. Highest-clase steamers with fi uipm 
Exeursion tickets valid to return by Red Stay Line 
Antwerp, or American Line from London, Southampton 
Havre. Ask for ‘‘ Facte for Travelers.” 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND, Age 


72 Yonge Street, Terente 


MR. V. P. HUNT, 
(Graduate of Leipzig Conservatory) 
Teacher of the Pianoforte at the Toront 
Conservatory of Music, 


Organist of Zion Congreagtional Church. 
Musical Director of the Oshawa Ladies’ College. 


RESIDENCE—104 Maitland Street. 


BARLOW CUMBERLAND 


General Steamship and Tourist Agency 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 
For the different Canadian and New York Trans-Atlantic 


lines, Trans-Pacific lines, Southern lines, Foreign lines 
and Local lines. 


72 Yonge Street, Toronto 
DANCING 


Prof. 8. M. Early's Academy, 244 Yonge 
St. corner Louisa 


Open for the reception of Pupils. Private or Clase Inetruo. 
tion given from September 4th to Jane 1st. Please call or 
write for particu'ars. 





